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the TRVE TRAGEDIE 

OF RICHARD DVRE OF YO^|^ 

AND THE GOOD KlNp" "'W-}. 

HENRIE THE SIXT. -j 

E„,trKicht^tdc‘D^kiofY^ki,The Earle 

Dake ,7f Norffolke, Marquis Montague, Edward M of 
March, Ctookebzck Richard,^ theyoung Earfc ^/Rutland, 
with Drumme and Souldters, with white 'E^ses w their haitet. 

Warvicke- 

1 Wonder how the King cfcapt our handcsf 

Yorke. Whilrt wc purfude the Horfemen of chcNortb, 
Hellily dole away,andlcft his men: 

Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 

Whofc warlike cares could ncuer brookc retraic, 

Chargde our maine Battels front, and therewith hiin 

hord^Stafford and Lord Clifford all abrefl 

Brake in, & were by the hands of common Souldiersflainc. 

Ediv> Lord St^ff'ordsi^thtx^Dukc of'BHckimham^ 

Is either flaine,or wounded dandcroufly; 

1 cleft his Beucr with a downe right blow: 

Father chat this is truc,bcholdhis bloud. 

(*yidont. And brothcrjhecrcs the Earle of Wiltffnres blood. 
Whom I incountred as the Battailes ioynd. 

Rich. Speake thou for me, and tell them what I did. 

York. Whatjis your grace dead my L. of 
Such hope haue all the line o\hhn 
Rich, Thus doe I hope to (Tiape King Hetmes hv a ^4 
War. And fo do I viftorious Prince of \ orke. 

Before I fee thee feated in that throncj 
Which now the houfe of Lanca^er vfurpes? 

A2. 












i ragemeofKtc^ardS^Jof^ ^ ^ 

1 vow by IVcauens thdc eicsflia!! ncucr dofc. 

T hb ts the Paliace of chat fcarfuli king, ^ i 

And due the regall cliaircj PoUefle it Vorkc: 

Forthisis thinCjand not king Henriei hcircs. 

Torl^u Afiftme then fweet j^Farmci^fy and I wilU 
Tor hither arc we broken in by force. 

Norff. Wecle all affift thccund he that flics (hall die. 

Thanks genth T^rffolk^. Stale by me my Lords: 
and Ibuldicrs flaie youhcerc and lodge this night: 

FV when the.king comes, offer him no violenrc, 

V n lefle he leeke to put vs out by force. 

^c^.Armde as wc be, lets ftaie within this houfc/ > j 

The bloudieparlctnencfliailthisbccaldeJ ij 

Vnlcffe PU^jtagwet Duke of Yorke be king, il 

And bailiFull Hetirte be dcpofde^whofe co wardife 
Hath made vs by- words to our enemies. I 

Tor, Then leaueme not my Lords,for now I mcanc 
To takepoffefsion ofmy right. i 

Neither the king, nor him that loues him beft. 

The proudefl bird that holds v^ Lancafievy 
Dares Qirre a wing, (hake his bels. <\' 

He }p\mtT^lantagerut : and roote him out who daresf ' 

llefolue thee l^hard : Claime the Englilh^rownc. 

Emer Kmg Hemic the fxty the D tike of ExcefteryThe 
Earle of T^rthamberlandyT he Earle of Wcjimerlandy and 
C hjford. t he Earle of Camberland^mth red Rofes in th eir hats* 

Kingy Looke Lordings where the flurdy rebel fits, 

Euen in the chaire of (late : belike he mcanes 

Backc by the power of War^^icke that falle peerc, ^ 

To afpire vnto tliccfowne^and raigne as king. 

Earle of TSforthumberlnndM^ flew thy Father: 

And thine Clifordi and you both haue vo.w^d reuenge. 

On hi:n,his fo ines, his fauontes, and his friends. ' 

Iforthn. And it I be nor, heauens be reuengd on me. 

Ctif. The hope thereof makes Qijford mourne in flcele. 
What.^/T.all well ffer thisPJets pull him downe, 

JMy heart tor anger brcakcsjl cannot fpeakc. 

King* 
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'iorWnd.nmkthe^ixt,^ * ^ 

C/iff Patience is for puUtouns luch as li , 

He durft not fit there, had your father Im • 

My gratious Lord : hecrc in the Parlement, 

Well haft thoufpoken coufcn,be It fo. 

SbknryounotLciW^ 

To mie a ftiambles of the parlement houfe. 

Cofen of fAr««-,words,frownes,andthrcats, 

M be the warres that Hcntie mcanes to yfc. 

w'S*eofVo.ke,d.ftc«am,*.o^ 

lamtbySoueraigne. 

rw.Thouartdeceiu’dtlarothine. ^ 

F^;r.Forfhamecomedowne,hemadetheep.ofrerfef. 

Xor. Twas mine inheritance as the kingdom ». 

Exet. Thy father was a traitour to the crowne. 

War, Exeter t^oM art a traitour to the crOwnc* 

VlTar. True C/^and that is ’Bichard duke of Yoike. 

Kmz, And (hall I (land while thou (itft in my throne? 
Tor. Content thy felfe,itmuft,and fhaU be fo. 

FF<9'-B«tlnbcofZ-rt»c<*ff<r,lethimbeKing. 

D^e^.Whyi’be is both King and D. of Lancajrer, 

And that the Earle ofm#w»i^<((hall maintainc. 

Fp^ar. And FFar'^ic^ (hall difproue it, You forget 
That w'c are thofethat chafte you from the field, 

And flew your father.and with colours fpred 
JVlarcht through the Cittietothe paliace gates. 

Nor. Ho FFarmcke 1 remember it to my greifc. 

And by hi» foulc, thou and thy houfe (hall rue it. 

- Wih.PUritageriet,o\ tiieeand ofthy fonnes. 

Thy kinfir.en.and thy friends, lie haue more Hues, 

Then dtopsofbloud were in mj' lathcis yaincs. 

Af. Vrgeitnomorcjlcad in reuengt thereof^ 






W J I* 

I fend chcc Warwick^ fuch a mcflcngcr. 

As fliallreucnge his death before I llirrc. 

War. Poore Clifford how I fcorne thy worthleflc threats. 
Tor. Will yc we£bcwe our title to the Crownc, 

Or els our fwordes (hall plead it in the field/ 

King. What title haft thou iraitour to the Crowncf 
Thy father was as thou art, Duke ofTorJ^e, 

Thy grandfather Roger aJMortimer Earle of March. 

I am the fonne of Henric the fife, who tamde the French:, 

And made the Dolphin ftoupe,aHd fcazd vpon their 
To wncs and prouinces. 

War. T alke not of Frounce fince thou haft loft it all. 
King.Thc Lord proteftoiir loft it and not I, 

When I was crownd, I was but nine months oldc, 

Rich.You are old enough now & yet me thinkesyou Io(c, 
Father tcare the Cro wne from the VTurpers head. 

Do fo fwcee father,fcc it on your head. 

Mont. Good brother, as thou lou’ft and honourft anties. 
Lets fight it out and not ftand cauilling thus. 

Ric}o. Sound drums and trumpets,& the King will flic^ 
Tor, Peace Tonnes. 

Peace thousand giuc King leaue to fpcake. 
King. Ah Tlantagenet,yi\\y feekeft thou to depofe me? 

Are wc not both T^hntagenets by birth. 

And from two brothers lineally difeent/ 

SuppoTc by right and cqnitie thou be King, 

Thinkft thou that 1 will leaue my Kingly featc 
Wherin my father and my grandfire fate/ 

Nojfirft fhall warre vnpcoplechis my rcalmc, 

I, and our colours often borne in Frannce^ 

And now in England to our hearres great forrow 
Shall be my winding fticete: why faint you Lords/ 
jVly titlc^s better farre then his. 

War. Proue it Henrie ^ and thou Thalt be King. 

King. yNhy^HemU the fourth by conqueft got the cro wne 
P(?r.Tvvas by rebellion gainft his Soueraigne. 

King. I know not what to fay, my titlc^s weake. 

T cll xne,may not a King adopt an heire? 

War. 



1 



rorkfi ^ aenrie thefixt. 

The ^cond,in the view ofmany Lords, 

Refignde the Crowne to Hennutht fourth, 

Whofe heire nay father was,and latnhw. ^aigue. 

Ter. I tell thee be rofe againft h.m,bcing his Soncraig , 
And made him to refignethc Crowne pcrtorcc^ 

* wi S«ppofcn>,V^ 

Thinke you that were preiudiciall 

Exet. No, for he could not fo refigne the Crowne, 

But that the next heire 

Km. Art thou againfl vs, Duke 
Exft. Hisis the right,and 

All willreuoltfrom me and turnc^^^^^^ 

PktnaienetM all the claimc thou layeft, ^ 

Thii^c nothing Hmrie fliall be thus depo^'- 

mr. Depofdc he foall be in dcfpight of thee. ^ 

2\r«r. Tufo WamickeAhoa art deccn^d? us 
Somibrnc powers of epx,Si^o!ke>Norfolhe>ind of Kent, 
That makes thee thusprefumptuous and proud. 

Can fet the Duke vp in defpight of me. 

Cl^ King Heme be thy title right oi wrong. 

Lord afford voyecsto fight in thy defence. 

May that ground gape and fwallowmc aliue. 

Where I do knecle to him that flew my father. 

King. O Clfford,hovnhy words reuiuc my foulc. 

Tor, lienrie of LancaJlerTcCignc thy crowne. 

What mutter you, or what confpirc you Lords/ 

War. Do right vnto this princely Duke ofTorh^, 

Or I will fill the houfe with armed men. 

Enter Souldicrs. 

And oucr the Chaire of ftatc where now he fits, 
write vp his title with thy vfurping bloud. 

King. O Warwickp^hezve me fpcake. 

Let me but raigne in quiet whilft i Hue. 

r^r. Gonfirme the Crowne to me and to minehcircs. 

And thou {halt raigne in quiet whilft thou liu’ft. 

King. Conuaie the Souldicrs hencc,and then I will* 

A4> War, 









TheTrdgcdic of Richard D.of 

War. Captaincjconduft them into T//ffe7/fieIds. 

What wrong is this vnto the Prince your Sonne/* 
VVar. What good is this for England and himfelfe? 
*^N^rthum. Bale, fearefull, and delpairing Hemy. 

How haiF thou wronged both thy lelfe and vs? 
Wedr. I cannot (lay, to heare thefe Articles. Exiu 

Chf >:or I : Come^cofen lets go tell the Qucenc. 

Be thou a praic vnto the houfc oiTvrke, 

And die in bands for this vnkingly deed* Sxitm 

CItf.In drcadfull warremaift thou be ouercomc. 

Or Hue in peace abandond and defpifde. £xt^ 

Sxet* T hey feckc rcuengc,6cthcrforc will not yceld my L» 
King. Ah Exccter? 

VVar.Why fl>ould you figh my Lord-^ 

Kmg. Not for my felfe Lord Warmcksf^ui my Sonne, 
Whom I vnniaturaliy fliall disinhcritc. 

But be it as it may : I heere intaile the Crownc 
To thee and to thine heires, conditionally. 

That hccrc thou take thine Gath,toccafe thefe ciuill broilcs^ . 
And whilft I Hue, to honour me as thy King & Soueraigne* 
Tor. That oath I willingly take and will pcrformc. 
VVar.Eon^ Hue King Edenry : PUntagenn embrace him. 

And long liue thou and all thy forward fonnes. 
rt^r.Now Tork^znd. Lancafler arc reconcildc. 

Accurft be he that feekes to make them foes, 

Sound Trumpets, 

Tor, My Lord He take my lcauc,for ilc to Wakefield 
TomycaftclI. . Exit Torke, zndhis fonnes* 

War, And He kcepe London with my Souldiers. Exit. 
Norf. And He to Norfolkc with my follow^ers. Exit.- 
tJddont. And I to fcafrom whence I came. Exit* 

Enter the Qmene and the "Prince* 

Exit. My Lprd,hecre comes the Quecne,Ile flcalc away. 
Ktng. And fo will I. 

.^^m.Nay ftaie^orelfcl follow thee. 

King., Be patient gentle Queenc,and then Ilcflaie. 
QjueneC^\izt patience can there bc^ ah timerous man^ 
Thouhaft vndooBC thy fclfe^thy fonnc,and mcj^. 

And 






.Andgiueoouct 

Had t been before I would haue 

]Vle on their jhcDuke is made 

Graunted to tbo^ w> ' „ . p^fticonbridge 

pcoteaor oCtheLaod ^ A„d thinia thou theo 

^ommaundesthen^^^^^^^^ 

Toflcepefecute?ln««^.^f^ 

From thy bed,vntill tha , ^ jbe houfe oifwke. 

Be tec aide, whcicin t y, fotfwornc thy colours, 

^heNotthenLordcst^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Will follpw mtne,ifonce thcyicc^ j-Zracc. 

And fpread they tLmhcerc alone. 

tr"'' 

Makelherinfunethusforgetherreire. ^ . 

Reuenged may (he been thataccurfedDuke. 

Come cofen oiExet^, aay thou heere ^ 

For Clifford^^A thofe Northen hordes be gone 

I fearc towardesiM^/;eW«> to diftmbe the Duk^ 

nvterEdwaxdAnd%ichard,4»d<J^<>>>tAgtu, 

Mv3rother,andcofen;i^.«fW^^ 

7Ech. Nay, I can better play the Orator. 

Mont. But I haue reafons (hong and forccaolc. 

i Enter the Duke of rwke- 

-^or.HownowfonnesPwhatataiarreamong. your 

No father, but a hvectc contention, about that whic i 

- :comernes your felfe and vs;The Crownc ot England father. 

r<iriTheCrowneboY?Why//e«n®yetaliue, _ 

And lhaue fwornc that lie flaalraign^ itLquicttill 
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^ “^ragedie of Richard D.i^ 

S' *’«"*«<< oathes toraigneone 

thy deuifc. 

Peine nnt '/*” “* “y^t’td.AnoathisofnamomeiK 
^ing not fworne before a Jawfoll Magiftratet 
^^me,sno„e,bur doth vfurpc your right, 

1 hen noble father rcfoluc your ftlfc, ^ 

And once more ckimcdre Crowne, 

lam "rJiA ‘O'hbyfwhy dicn it ILall be fo, 

I am refolued w win the crowne or die. 

t whom the Kemtflimsn will willingly rife: 

Ami bid the Duke to mufter vp Ids 

And come to me to Wakefield ^xcCcntly. 

A I • j m London liraighflbalt poaft. 

And bid Rpnard JS/eutU Earle of Wamdckfi 
Jo leaue the Citte ; and with his.men of war 

if/ 'r !r' ^/W,ten daics hence, ’ 

My fdfe hecrc inSancUll callle will prouide 
Jioth men and money to furder our attempts 
Now what newcj? ^ r' ^ 

A ccompanied with die baries of C’'-r»hcrknd, 
ifonhamheKknd,MdWf^^^^ others of the 

Houle of Z-«;cv*y?er,arc marcliing towards Wakefield, 

i obcficdgeyou inyour Caflleheere, 

r 1 Sir Huih Mortimer, ' 

lorke A Godsname let them come, ' Coufen oJMonu. 
gut poali you hencej and boics, flay you with me. 

Sir John and Sir Hugh ortimers mine vncics. 

y arc welcome to Smdall 'nx an happy hourcj 
i he arraic of the Quecne means to befiedge vs. 

Sir 



\ 



Skt*>. Sh. H..1 .0, 

rw. What with fiuethoufandfouldicrsvjiclc} 

JJicUfather, with fiuchundted for. a^naed, : 

A woman’s gencrall,what niould you feare/^ 

r»r.Indeed many braue battailcs haue Iwon 
In Normandy, v/hen as the enernic - 

Hath bin ten to onc: and vvhy Iho^d I now doubt 

Ofthclikcfucccir^Iamrcfolu’d^Corneletsgo. 

£<wi,Lets martch away, I hcarc tbcir drums. 

. . iAkrmcs,and^^^^ ’ • ‘ 

'Rttt^d,andhis'l utor, ' 

Tutor flic luy Lord, lets leaue the Caftle, 
AndflictofMf/cWfttaighr.. 

Enter Cliff^4‘ ■•■■■ ■. ■ 

Tbit.O Tutor lookc where bloody C/i^(;rd:cQO?et» , 

(fltf. Chaplin awaie.thy ptiefthoodfaucs thy life, 

Asfordicbratofdiataccurfcdl^kc 

Whofe father flew my father,,he,fliall die. ^ 

T'fifer.OhC/f^i'^lpare this tender Lord, Icatt hcaiien 

Reuengeiton'diyheadtOhfauehislife. ■ 

C/^Souldiers avy^iicj^^^d drag him henqc perforce? 

Awaie with the villainc. ^ chc Chaplin. 

How noWjWhat dead al^.ead}^i’o^ i^ It fcarethac 
Makes him clofe his eiesf lie open them. 

Rut. So lookes the pent vp Lion on the lambe. 

And fo he walkes inful ting oucr his prai^. 

And fo he turn^s againe to rend his limbc^in funder: 

Gh (\ifford,h\i me with thy fword,and 
Noc with fuch a cruell threatning lookc. 

1 am to mcanc a fubieft for thy wrath, 

Bcihourcuengd on menandlctmc liue. 

Clif, In vainc thou fpeakeft poorc boy : my fathers blood. 
Hath ftopt the pafTage where thy words (hould enter^ 

R^t. Then let my fathers blood ope it againc. 

He is a mamand Cltfford^co^o, vyith him, 

C/^.Had I thy Brethren hecrc, their Hues and thine 
Were not reuenge fufi&dent for mc» 

Ba» Or 
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T he Tragedie of Richard D. of * 

Or (Koulcl I dig yf) thy forefatVetsgraiifS> 

And hang their fottcn cofFinsvp id chaincs. 

It could not flake mineirfe,aor cafe my heart. 

The fight of any of the houfe of Tork§» 

Is as a fiiric to torment my foule. 

Therforc till I rootc out that curfed line. 

And leauc not one on earth,Uc Hue in hdt therforft 
Rptt. O let me pray, before I take my death, 

T o thee Ipraie,fweet Qifford pittie me. 

Clij . I fuiQh pittie as my rapiers point afFoardes. 

I neuer did thee hurt, wherefore wilt thou kill mc.^ 
Cli ^ . Thy father hath. 

. But t was ere I was hornet 
Thou haft one fo»nc,for his fake pittie me, 

Leafl in reuengc thcrcof,fit;h God is iufi:. 

He be as miferablie flaine as I. 

Ohjet meliue in prifbn allmy daies, 

And when I giue occafion ofoifence. 

Then let me die,for now thou haft no caufe^ * ’ - 

Clif Nocaufe.^Thy Father flew my father, therefore die. 
Tlamagenet^lcomcPlmagem, 

And this thy Sonnes blood cleauing tomy blade, 

Shall ruft vpon my weapon^till thy blood 

Congcald with his,do make me wipe ofFbothi €xiu 

tAlvrmes. Enter the ofTorl^e folus^ 

Tor. Ah Torkej^ozfi to thy Caftle,faue thy life. 

The goale is loft i thoii houfe 

Thrice happie chaunce it is for thee and thine, 

Thaiheauen abridgdemy daies,and callsmehence 
But God knowes what chaunce hath betide iny fonne j ; 

But this! knovv',theyhaUedemeandthemfeIucs^ ' . 
Like men borne to renoWne by lift or death: ' 

Three times this daie cam to my fight. 

And cried, courrage Father : V^fftorie^or death. 

And twice fo oft came to my view, 

With purple Faulchen painted to the hilts, 
la blood ofchofe whom he had flaughtered. '* ' 

Oh 
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rtrk,MdHemeihefx>. ^ 

iind here my life muft end. 



T rn fuch mcrcic as his tuthtull arrac 

Wufdovvncrightpaymentylen^vm^^^^^ 

Now Phaeton hath tumbled from ^ 

Scorning 

So Doues do pecke the Rauens piernng ta llcnth, 
Sodefperate th^^eucs all hopelefle of then hues. 

Breath out inueftiues gaind dte ofriccrs. 

Torke. Oh Chford, yet bethinkc diee once againc. 

And in thy minde orerun my , j;r„ 

And bite dty tongue that flaundred him with cowardifc, 
Whofe verie looke hath made thee quake ere this. 

CltfA will not bandic with thee word for word, 

But buckle widuhec blowcstwifetwo loronc* 

.^wf.Holde valienrC/ifai'^efor a dioulandcaulcs, 

I would prolong the traitours life a while. . . j 

Wradi makes hiradeafe/peakc thou 7\(o)thiimberla»(i. 

Nor.HolA Chfford^do not honour him lo much. 

To prickethy finger, though to wound ids hcai tt 
■What valour were it when a curre doth grin. 

For one to thrutt his band bctvveric his teeth, 

When he might fputnc bim.with his footc away.? 

Tis wanes ptife to take all adiiantagcs, 











‘ The Tragedie of Richard D . of 

Aad ten to one,}s no impeach in Ware es. 

Fight y and tak,e him ^ . 

I, r,fo Ibiues the Woodcocks with the gia. 

"2^rth, So doth the Cunnic druggie with the ncc. 

Forkz So triumphes Theeues vpon their conquered booty. 
So true men yeeld by robbers oucr'-rmtehc., 

Worthy What will your grace haue done with Mm? . 
jQj^en, Braue warriours,C//^4>r^and 
Come make him Hand vpon this Mbulehill hcife,,* , 

That aymdc at Mounwines with aucdrctchcd artnCe . 

And parted but the fhaddow with hi$ hand. 

Was it you tha^ reuelde iti our Parliament, 

And made a preachment ofyour high defeent? 

Where arc your me(Tc of Sonnes to backeyou nov?.^ 

The wanton die lufiie 

Or where is that valiant ptodcgic? 

Boy^tlvic with his grumbling voyce, .. .. 
Was wont to chcarchis Dad in nmteni.es/* 

Or amongft the rdl^whcre is your darling F^tknd^ 

Lookc Torkcy I dipt this Napkin in the blood 
That vaIiantC/^)i>rdwith his Rapier poynt, 

Adadc ilTue from the boorlbme of ihy Boy: 

And if thine eyes can water for his death. 

1 giuc thee this, to dry thy checkes withall. 

Alas pooreT^^ril^e;, But that I hate thee much, 

I fliould lament rhy mifcrable Bate: . 

I.prethee gricue,to make me merry, Torh^i 
Stampe,raue,andfrct,chat I may fing and dauncc. 
Whatrhath thy ficriehart fo partchc thine entrailes. 

That not a ceare can fall for RutUnds deaths 
Thou wouldf be fecdel fectomakemerport. 

cannot fpeake^vnlefTehc wearc a Crowne. 

A Cro wne for and Lords bow low to him? 

So; hold you bis Hands whileldo.fjiit on, 

I, now lookes he like a King* 

This is he that tooke King Henries Chairc, 

And this is he was his adopted heire, 

But how is it that great Fkntagenet^ 

Is 



forkeyMd'HetirietheJfxt, 

Is crownd l<> fboncjand broke hks holy oath? 

Asl bethinkemc,yoafliould notbcKuig, 

TilloutHwwhadfliookchandswithdeath. 

And will you impale your head with Henrict glonc. 

And robbe bis temples of the Diadem 
Nowin his lifc,againft your holy oath? 

Oh,tisafaulctoo toovnpardonable. , . » j 

Off with the Crownc,and with the Crowne his head, 

And whilft we brcath,take time to doc him dead. 

Chf. Thats my officc,for my fathers death. 
jQj^en. Ycc ftay, and lets hearc the Onfons he makes. 
TorktShe woltc of Frauccyhut worfe than wolucs of France^ 
Whofc tongue more poy fonM than the Adders tooth# 

How ill bdeeming is it in thy fexe* 

T o triumph like an Amazjontan trull 
Vpon his wocsjwhom Fortune captiuates? 

But that thy face is vizard like,vnchanging, 

Aladc impudent by vfcof cuilideedcs; 

I would aflay, proud Qucenc to make thee blufii: 

To tell thee of whence thou arr/rom whom dcriu’dc, 

T were fliame enough to ihame thee, wcri thou not fliamlcs. 
Thy father beares the tipc of King of 
Ofboth tlic Stfstlcs and lemfahny 
Y et not fo vvcalthic as an Engliih Y coman. 

- Hath chat pooxc Monarch taught thee to infulc? 

It needes not, or it bootes thee not proude Queenc, 

Vnleffe the Adage muft be vcrclide. 

That Beggers momitcd>runncclicir horfe to death. 

Tis beaucie,that oft makes women proud. 

But God he wocs,chy fharc thereof is fmall. 

Tis goucrnemcntjthat makes them moB adniirdc. 

The coiKtarie doth make thee w ondred at, 

Tis Ycrtue makes them fccmtfbk nine,^, 

The want thereof makes thee abhorainable. 

Thou art asoppofite to eucry good^ 

As the Antipodes arc vn to vs s 
Or as the South to the Scpcentrion. 

Ob Tygers hart,v/xapt in a womans hidcl 
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The Tragedkofltichard D.pf ^ 

How couldft thbu draihe theJife btoud ofthe chlldfi, 

To bid che father wipe his eyes withall, 

And yet be feenc to beare a womans face? 
Womenarcixiilde,pictitull, and flexible. 

Thou indurate, fteriie, rough, remorceleflc* 

Bids thou me rage/" why now thou hart, thy^ will; 
Would’fthaiie me weepefwhy fo thouhaft thy wifli. 

For rageiiig windes blowcs vp a ftormc of teares. 

And when the rage alayes,the raine begins, 

Thefe ceares are my fweete Rutknds obfcquics, 

Andeuery drop,begges vengeance as it falles, 

-On thee fell ClifordyZnd die falfe French woman, 

Befhre w mc,but his pasfions inoouc me fo. 

As hardly can I chccke mine eyes team tearcs. 

TorJ\e. That face of his, the hungry Cannibals 
Could not haue toiicht, would not haue ftaind with bloodt 
But yon are more inhuinaine,morc inexorable, 

0 ten times more then Tygers of Arcadia. 

See ruthlcfle Qo^cenc a haplcffc fathers teares, 

This cloth diou dipts in bloud of my fwccce Boy,. 

And loc, wida tearcs I wafli the bloud away. 

Keepc thou the Napkin,and goc boaft of that: 

And if thou tell the hcauic ftorie well, 

Vpoti my foule,the hearers will flicad teares, 

I, eucn my foes will flicd fart falling teares. 

And fay; Alas, it was a pirtcous deed. 

Here, take the Crownc; and with the Crownemy curffe. 
And in diy nced/uch comfort come to thee, 

As now I reape at thy two cruell hands. 

Hard-hartcd C///fcr^,take me from the worlde, 

Myfouleto beauen,my bloud vpon your heads. 

.Had he bfofliughterman to ail my kin, 

1 could not chufc but weepe with him to fee. 

How inlie anger gripes his hart. 

^c^.VVhat weepingripe,my Lord NmhSimUrland? 
Thinke but vpon the wrong he did vs all. 

And that will quickly drie your melting tearcs» 

C//f,Thears for mine oath,dicars for my fathers death.. 




'ftrk/ndHenriethefixt. 

' 0*And.h«.!ton|htourgm<l«hamto^^ 

Sr. Optn thy gatei oTnttcle gtatious God, 

So^mty ootrlookt the !o»nt off* 

Enter Edward and Richard jwitb dram 
and Soddiers. 

Edw. After this dangerous fight and haplcffc warre. 

How doth my noble brother fare? 

Rich. I cannot ioy vntill I be refolu’d, 

Where our right valient father is become. 

How often did I fee him beare himfelfe. 

As doth a Lion midrt a heardc of neate. 

So fled His Enemies our valient father. 

Me thinkes tis pride enough to be his Sonne. 

T hre Smnes appear e in the aire. 

Edw. Loc how the morning opes her golden gates, 

And takes her farewell ofthe glorious Sunne, 

Dafcll mine cles.^or do I fee three Sunnes? 

Rich* Three glorious Suns, not feperated by a racking 
But feuered in a pale cicere fhining skic. " , ^cloudc. 
Sec, fee, they ioync,cmbracc,andfecmc to kiffe. 

As ifihey vowdc forae league inuiolate: 

Now are they but one lampe,one Iight,one Sunne, 

In this the heauens doth figure fome cuenr. 

Edw. I thinke it cites vs brother to the field, 

•.That wc the Sonnes ofbtauc ^Untagenet, 

Alreadie each one (Fining by his meed 
May ioyne in one and ouerpccre the world. 

As this the carth,and therefore henceforward, 
lie beare vpon my Target, thfecFaire fiiiniiig Sunnes, 

But what art thou that lookeft fo hcauHie.? 

(tJtdef.Oh one that was a wofoll looker on, 

When as the noble Duke of Torke wasflainc. 

Edw. Oh fpeake no more, for I can heareno more. 

"Rich. Tell on thy tale, for I will heare it all. 

5^^Whcn as the noble Duke;was put to flighti 
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And then puiliidc hy Clifford 2 Si A the Qmenc,: 
And many lonldicrs moe,^ho all at once 
Let driucat bim^and fbritiheDuke to yccld: 
And then they let him on a moulhill there, 
^iu.\ctownde the^rax^ous^puldiln higii difpighti 
Who then with tcares began to waile his fall. 



Thefuddefl'e pcrceiuing hedid weepe, 

Gaue him a hahdkerchcr to vvipc his eyes. 

Dipt in the bloud ot fvveecc y tiafjol 
By rough Clffordilaiac ; who weeping tooke it vp. 



V9rd5^ 

Who like a Laiiibe fell at the butchers feete. 

Then on the gates of2>/^, they let his head. 

And dicre it doth remaine,the piteous Ipeftaclc 
1 hatereiTiinecies bcheldf 

-Edw. Sweet Duke of2V%,our proppe tolcane vpon, 

Now thou art gone,thcrcis no hopetorvs: 

Now my foules pajlacc is become a prifon, 

Oh would file breake fioin coiiipalTc of my breaft. 

For ncucr fiiall i haue more ioy. 

caimot weepc,for all my breafls moiflure 
Sj:a;r le icrucs to quench my furnace burning heart, 

I cannot ioy till this white rofc be didc, 

Euen in the heart bloud of thehoufe ct Lancafier, 

*J^hardyl bcare thy name^and lie reaenge thy deadi, 

Or die my fclfc in feeking of reuenge* ' f"' 

Ediv, His name^thac valient Duke hath left with thee, 
flis chairc and Dukedome,that remaines for me* 

E/c^: Naydf thou be that princely Eagles bird. 

Shew thy difent by ga^eing gainft the Sunne. 

For Chair e,and Dukedoinej Throne, and kingdonic faic^s 
For Cither that is thine, or elfe thou wert nothis. 

Ent er the Earle ffWmvkke^t^ontcigitCf 
'^mh dr urn 3 ancient, arid Soiildms* 

(broad.^ 

rrttr. How now faire Lords; whatfaref what nevvesa- 
''Akh. Ah gentle ?7^^‘»^/c%{hou!d wc but reportc, 

The~ 



. yorhe^dndHenrkthefu^t, 

The balefull ne wcs,and at each wordes delluerance, 

Stab poniardes in our flefh,cill all were tould: 

The words would adde more anguifh then tire woundes. 

Ah valient ferd, the Duke o^orl^ isflainc. 

Edw. Ah^rarmcks,rrarm^ A^mtagenet, ^ 

Which held thee dearer euen as his foiiles redemption. 

Is by the rternc Lord CO death, 

f^rar. Ten dales agoe,I drownd diofe nc wes in tcarcs. 

And now CO adde more meafure CO yoiir woes, 

I come to tell you things fince then bcfalne. , ,, 

After the blouddic fraie at Wakefield fought/' 

Where your braue father breatlfd his lateft gafpe. 

Tidings aslwiftlic as the poatt could run. 

Was brought me of your Ioffe, aud his departure. 

I, then in London, keeper of the King, 

Muftred my fouldicrSjgathcred fiockes of friends^ 

And,verie well appointed as I thought/' 

JVlarcht to faint zJflbons t’entercepethe Qaccnc, 

Bcafingthe X/ig- in my behalfe along, 

Forty my fcoutcsl was aduertifed. 

That (lie was corarning,with a full inrcnc 
To dafb your late deace in parliament. 

Touching King heires,and your fuccefsion. 

Short’tak to make, we at Saint Albons met, 

/Our battailes ioyndc, and both fides fiercelie fought. 

But whether t was the coldneflcof the King, 

Who lookt fullgentlic on his warlike Qaecne, 

That robde myiouldiers of their heated ipicenct ■: ' 

Or whether twas report of his fuccefic, 

O r more then common feareofe/^^^^r^sfj rigour, : - 

Who thunders to his Capraines bloud and death, 

I cannot tell: But to conclude with trud>, ; . 

Their weapons like to lightnings went and came: 

Our Souldicrs like the night Owles lazie flight, 

Or like an idle thrcflicr with a.flaile. 

Fell gently dowme as if they fmote their friends, 

Icheerdchemvpwithiudiceofthe caufc, I . ■ 

With promircofhighpaic and great re w’a’rdeSr * : 

C a But 











TheT rdgedie of Richard D.of 

But all in vaincjthey had no hearts to fight, 

Nor we in them no hope to win the day , 

So that we fled. The King vneo die Qucenc, 

Lord George your brother, Z\7i?jj^/j^,and my (clfc. 

In hafl:,pofl hafl,arc come to ioyne with you. 

For in the inarches hcere wc heard you were. 

Making an other head, to fight againc. 

Thankes gentle 

How farre hence is the Duke widi his power.^ 

A nd when came ^eorge from "Burgmdie to England? 

War, Some flue miles off the Duke is with his power; 
But as for your brother, he w'as lately fent ' 

From your kind Aunt^Duiches of T^urgHnSe, 

With aide ot fouldiers gainft this ncedlull warre. 

Rich, T was ods belike when valient Warvok\t^ fled. 
Oft haue I heard thy praifes in purfute. 

But nere till now, thy fcandall ofretirc* ‘ 

War, Nor now,my fcandall RichardydoQ: thou hcarc? 
For diou Qialt knowe that this right hand of mine. 

Can pluck the Diadem from faint Henries head. 

And wring the awfull fcepcerfrom his fid: 

Were he as famous and as bold in wane, 

As he is famde for mildncilc,peace,and praier, 

RicL I know it well Lord War'^ickef>hm^ me not, 

T was loue I bare thy glories, made me fpcakc.^ 

But in this troublous iimc,whats to be done.^ 

Shall we goe throw away our coates of fleele? 

And clad our bodies in blackmourning gowncs, 
Numbring our ^mmaries with our beadcs.^ 

Or fhall we on the helmets of our foes, 

T ell our dcuotion,widi reuengfull armes.^ 

If for the Iafl,faic l,and to it Lords. 

War, Why cherfore Warmcke came to find you Cut, 
And therfore comes my ht other Montagne, 

^ Attend me Lords, the proud infultiug Quecne, 

With Clifford and the haught Northumberland, 

And of their feather many mo proud birdcs, 

Hauc wrought thccafic raclciiag King like waxe. 
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rorke,idtdHtnrktheftxt. 

He fware confent to your fuccefsioti. 

His oath inrolled in the Patlilmcnt. 

5?;"' effected fifiie 

ringttlouingWclcchmencanftprocutc, 

Whv vf a To London will wc match amatne, 

Nere mav he liuc to fee a funfhinc day, 

Th., J. bids 

Ed^. Lord W'«wtc4f,on chy f will I Uanc, 

And when thoufainfftstnuft talU 

No fonger fiSc ofk<irel>,but Duke oM, 

The next degree is 

And King ot England lhak Aou be proclaimde. 

In eucrie Burtough as we pafle along; 

And he thaccafts not vp his cappe for loy. 

Shall for th’offence make forfeit of his head. 

King f div<«rdf,valient 

Stay we no longer dreaming of renowne. 

But forward to cfFe6f thefc refolutions. 

Enter a M cfenger* * 

Mef.TheDuke ofN^folieitnds you word by me. 

The Qjjuene is comming with apuiflant power, 

And craucs your company for fpcedy counccU. 

Why then it forts braue Lords, Lets march a way;- 

Exeunt Omnes* 
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ThcTragedU of Rkhard D .of 

Enter the King and QueeMy Tnme Edmrdy and dje 
thrcn Earles and SoHldur^^ 

^een. Welcome my Lord.to this braue townc ofTorkf:, 
Yonikr\' the head of that ambitious ciiemie 
That fought CO be impaled with your Crownc. 

Doth not die obic£i pleafeyoureie my Lord^ 

Ki>^g.Eucr] as the rocks pleafe them that fcare their wtackc*^. 
Withhold reucnge deare God,tis not my fault,, 

Nor wittingly hauc I infringdemy vow. 

Chf My gratiousiord, this too much Icnitie, 

And harmcfullpicticrnullbclaidcafidc, 

To whom do Lyoris caft their gcnilelookcsf 
Not to the beafl that would vfurpe his den . 

Whofe hand is that the fauagc Bcarc doth Ikkc.^ 

Not his,that fpoylcs ldsj;ouogibefore his ftce. i.i 
Who fcapes thelurking SerpentsmonalUling/* 

Not he that fees his foorc i^pon her bailee. 

The fmalleri: Woormc will turnc,being troden oni 
And Doucs vvill pcckc,in rcfcue.ofthdr broodc. 

Ambitious Tories did leuell at thyCrpwne, 

Tlmu finylingjWhilQhe knit his angry broives. ; . r 

Hec but a DukCjWoald hauehisfonne a King, - : . 
Andraifchisifluelikcalouingfird ^ 

Thou being aKing,bleft with a goodly fonnV,, 

Didfl giuc confcnc.co di.sinherite him; 

Which argude thee a mofl vnnacurall’fathfjr. 
Vurcafonablecrcacures feed their young, 

And thougl; mans face be fearefull to their eyes, 

Yet in protC(flion of their tender ones,, 

Who hath not fecne them eiren with thofe fame win^s 
'Wlficluhey haacfometimcvfdcinfearcrd^^^ '• 

Make warre with him, that climes vnto tbcir^ieff, 

OfFring their o wne liucs,in their y ounges defence? 

por fl>ame my Lord, make them your prefi4ent5 

Were it not pictic that this goodly Bpy, 

Sheuld lofc his birdwight through his fathers fault/ 

And long hereafter fay vnto hi^ cfeilde, 

What 
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rorke^andHenriethefixt. 

What my great Grandfather and Grandfirc gotj^ 

My carcicllc farher,lpndly gauc away? 

Looke on the Bpy,;ihdlet lus manly lace,' 

Which promUeth iucceflefull fortune to vs all, 

Steele thy raelung thoughts, ^ 

Xpkeepc thine ownc,and leaue thine owne wicn nim. 
J^g, full well hath Clifford play dc the Orator, 

Inferrtng arguments of mightie force^ 

But tell me,didrt thou neuer yet heare tell. 

That thinges euill got,had eucr badiucgcire; 

And happie cuer was it for thatfonne. 

Whole tather for his hoording, went to hqll/ 

I leaue my fonne my vertuous deedes behind. 

And would my father bfid ieft m/C np more; 

For all the rcl t: is helde at fuch a rate, 

As askes a thouland times more care fo keepe, 

Then may the prefenc pro£tc coUntcniailc. 

Ah cofen TorkcyWOVild thybeft hiendcs did know. 

How it dotli grieue me,iliatihyhead (landes therCf 

My thisharmetul pictic makes your followers 
y ou promiid ^nighihcodtoyour princely lonnc, 

Vnflieath your (word, and iiraighc do bub him Knight. 
Knede downe Eaward, 

King, Edward P laritagenetyZxiiQ a Knight, 

Axidicarne this leilon Boy, Draw thy Iword in right. 

'Trine, My gracious father, by your kingly leaue. 

He draw it as apparant to the Crownc, 

And ih that guarreilvfe it to the death. 
iW?'d7,VVhy that is fpoken like a coward Prince/ 

Enter a jiPefenger, 

^ Royal! Commaunders,be in readinefie. 

For with abandoffiftiexhoufaiid men, 

Comes backing of the Duke oDV^^c; 

And in the Townes whereas they pa(Te along, 
proclaymes him King,and many flics to him; 

Prepare your Battailcs, for they be at hand* 

f “-^.Wi^^nehath^^ arcabfeiir,- ' ; .? 
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TheTrdgcMeofJiichardD .of 
Q^en. Do good my'Lordiand leaijc vs to our fortunes. 
King. Why thats my fortune, therefore lie (lay ftilL 
Clifford. Beit with refoiution then to fight. 

Prince. Good father chccrc thefe noble Lordes, 

Vnfiicath your fvvord,fwectc father cry 5^/;^ Gcifirgev 
C/^,Pitch we our Baitell here,for hertee we wil not niduc 

Enter the honfe ofTork^> 

Edw. Now periurd Henry thou yeeW thy Crownc^ 
And k'.icclc for mercy at thy Soueraignes fcetc? 

Goe rate thy minions proud infulting boy. 
Becomes it thee to be thus malcpertj 
Before thy King and lawfoU Soucraigne.^ 

Edw* I am his King, and he fliould bend his knee, 

I was adopted heire by his confenti ' 

^eor^. Since when, he hath broke his oath. 

For as we hearc,you that are King, 

Though he do wcare the Cro wnc, 

Haue caufde him by new aft ofParliament 
To blot our brother out, and put his owne fonne in. 

Clif And rcafon ^eor^e.Who fhould fuccced the father, 
but the fonne/" 

Are you their butcher? (fort. 

Qtf. I Crookkacl{yhctc I (land to anfivere thee, or any ot your 
Etch. T was you that kild young %iitknd,^^% it not? 

Clif. Ycs,and olde Tork^ too, and yet not fatisfide. 

Rich. For Gods fake Lorde?, giue fy nald to the fight* 

KK^r. What fayft thou Henryi'mlt thou yeeld thy crowne- 
jQ^en. Whacjlong tongde IVar. dare you fpeake.^ . 

When you and I met at Saint Albaries lafi. 

Your legges did better feruice then your handes. 
yVar. I, then ewas my turncto flee,but now cts chine. 

Clf You fayd fo much before, and yetyou fled. 
TVdr.liWSiS not your vallour Clifford yth^itdtouC TXic thence. 
PTorthum your manhood IV ^iv/V^,that could make 
you flay. 

Rich, North ftwherhnd^ Tforthtemberknd^ wc holde^hee re- 
uercntly. Brcakcofftheparlic^for fearfe lean refraine the 
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Ycrke, JJmrk the Jixt. 

jPw w.Dcfie them thcn,or ds hold clofe thy lips. 

I prethec g'me no limits to my tongue, 

Cannot be cur’d with wordes, therefore be ftiU . 

Rich. Then Executioner vnlTieath thy Iword, 

By him that tuadc vs all I am refolu dc. 

That manhood hangs vpon his tongue. 

Edv». What faifl: thou Henrierlh^W I haue my og itor no. 
A thoufand men haiic broke their falft to day, 

That here fliall dine, vnlcffa thou yeeld the crovvne. 
tVof. Iftliou denie.their blonds beonthy head, 

For r«rie in iuftice puts his armour on. 

Trin. If all, be right thaclT.!nv« faies is right. 

There is no wrong, but all things mud be right. 

Rfch. Whofoeucr gotthcc,therc thy mother liands. 

For well 1 wot, thou hall thy Mothers tongue. 

Quee. But. thou art neither like thy fire nor dam,. 

Eutlike a foule mifliapen Stygmatitke, 

Maikt by the deflinies,to be auoided 
As vEnome Toades, or Lizards fainting lookes. 

Rich. Iron ot A7<«p/w,hid with Englilli gilt, 

Thy Father beares the title ofa King, 

Asifa.channell fhauldbe calde the Sea; 

Sham’tl not.ktiowmgfrom whence ihouart detiu’de. 

To patlie thus with Englands lawfull heires^ 

Ed^. A wifipe of lira we were worth a thoufand crowncs, 
T o make that ihainel.effe Callet know her lelfe. 

Thy husbands Father reueld in the heart oiF/mncey 
And tamde the French,and made the Dolphin ftoopc: 

And had he matcht according to his ftatc^ 
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The T YAgedie ofRichArdD.of 

He migTit haue kept chat glorie till this day* 

But when he topke a begger to his bed. 

And graced thy poorc fire with his bridall day: 

Tiicn that fiin-(hine bred a fiaowre for him, 

Which waGit his fathers fortunes out of Fraunce, 

And hcapt feditions on his crowne at home. 

For what hath niouM thefe tumults but thy pride? 

Hadfl thou bin meeke,our title yet had flepc. 

And we in pittie of the gentle King, 

Had flipcour chime vntill an other age. 

George .But when wc faw our Sommer brought the gainc, 
And that the haruefi brought vs no encrcafe, 

Wc fet the axe to thy vfurping roote: 

And though the edge haue fomthing hit our fclucs^ 

Yet know thoUjwe will ncucr ceafe to ftrike. 

Till wc haue hewen thee downe, 

Or bached thy growing with our heated bloods. 

And in this refolution I defie thee, 

Not willing any longer conference. 

Since thou denieft the gentle King to f{3eakc. 

Sound trumpetSjlet our blouddiccollours waue. 

And either vi^one^or elfe a grauc* 

Oneene, Staie £<j/\vW,ftaie* 

Hence wrangling. w'om an Jle no longer ftaic. 
Thy words will coft ten thoufand hues to day. 

Exeunt Omnes. <syilarmes. 

Enter 

War, Sorefpent with toile,as runners with the race, 

I lay me downe a Ijtle while to breath, 

For /irokes receiu\i,and many blowes repaide, 

Hathrobdc my ftiong knit fine wes oftheir firength. 

And force per force needcs muft l yceld my felfe. 

Enter Edmrd. 

Edw, Smile gentle hcauens, or flrikcvngcntle death, 
That wc may dicavnlefle we gaine the daie. 

What farall ftarre malignant frowncs from hcauen, 

Vpon the harmlcfie line ol£Terk^s true houfe/* 

Enter Qeo7gc» 

George^ 



rorJeejand Benrk thefaf. 

^7^^r.Comcbrothcr, come, lets to thcgeld againe, 

For yet thcrcs hope enough to win the dale: 

Then let vs backc to chcerc our fainting troopes. 

Left they retire now we haue left the field. 

Ff^^r.How now my Lordsfwhat hap, what hope of good? 

Enter R^hard runnings 

R^ck^h haft thou withdrawne thy fdte; 

Thy noble father in the thick eft throngs, 

Cride ftiH for IVanvickehls thrice valient Tonne, 

Vntill with thoufand fwords he was befet, 

And manic wouudes made in his aged breft; 

And as he totcring fate vpon his fteede. 

He waft his hand to me and cried aloud: 

T^hard,comm^t\d me to my valient /bnne. 

And ftill he aied^Wmvicke rcuenge my death. 

And with thofe words he tumbled of his horfc, 

And fo the noble Sdsburie gauc vp the Ghpft. 

W(tr. Then let die earth b£ drunken with his bloud. 

He kill my horfe becaufe I will not flic; 

And heere to God of heauen 1 make a vow, 

Ncuer to pafle from forth this bloody field. 

Till I am full reuenged for his death. 

Edw, Lord ^^irwicke^l doc bende my knees with thine, 
And in that vow',now ioync iny foulc to thee. 

Thou fetter vp and puller downe of Kinges, 

Vouchfafe a gentle viflorie to vs. 

Or let vs die before weloofc^heday. 

^eorg* Then let vs hafte to chearc the Souldicrs harts. 

And call them pillers that will ft and to vs, 

And highly gromife to remunerate 

Their truflie feruice, in thefe dangerous warres. 

ComCjComeawayaand ftand not to debate. 

For yet is hope of fortune good enough. 

BrotherSjgiue me your handes, and let vs part. 

And take our leaues, vntill We mcctc againe. 

Where ere it be, in hcauen or in earth. 

Now I that ncuer wcpt,nowmc!t in woe. 

To fee thefe dire raiftiaps continue fo. Warw/f^e farewell. 

Way. 
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TheTragcdie ofRichardD.of 

VFar. Away,av9ay>oncc more fweet Lordsffatcwelli 

£xentipOmms» 

Alarms ,4nd then enter Tiff hard at one dore^ 
and Cliff ird at an others 
^ch, A Cltjford a QtjforcL 
CUfK Richard 2 i‘£ff hard. 

Rich.^o^ Cliffordyfov Torino’ and young death, 

This chirfllc fword that longs to drinkcdiy bloud, 

Shall loppe thy limbes^and llice thy curfed heart, 

For to reuenge die murthers thou haR made, I 

Clif Now Rffhard, I am with thee here alone, j 

Thisisthchandthacnabd thy father ! 

And this the hand that flew thy brother 
And hecr’s the heart chat triumphs in their deaths. 

And cheeres diefc hands that flew thy fire and brother, I 

To execute the jikc vpon thy Icife, [ 

And fo hauc atthee, | 

^Aiarmes^t hey fight ^and then enters Warwick^ and refittes \ 

Richar d, and then Exeunt omnes, AUrmes \ 

Billja?]d then enter Henrie Jblus , 1 

FiV;/. Oh gratiousGodof hcauen lookc downcou V5, ! 

And fetfome codes to ihefeinccflantgrieres, i 

;How like a malt jcfTcfliip vpon the Seas, I 

This wofuli battaile doth coutinuc fliU: 

Now leaning this way, nowio'that fide driue,^ ' - | 

And none doth know to whome t4ie day will fall. ';"W „ I 

'O would my death might flay thefe crucll iarres} ^ ! 

Would I had ncuer raignde^nor iicre bin king, j 

<iJ^^>'erandC//^rij/,chide me from die field, ' | 

Swearing they had beft fuccelTc when I was thences \ 

Would Gqd that 1 were dcad^fo all were well, ^ '“j 

Or would my crowne fiifFice, I were concent, - I 

Toyeeld it diein and liue a priuate life. | 

JEnteraSQuldkr^ithadeadmaninhisarmeSc | 

5i?«/.I]l bio Wes the wind that profit! no bodie, [ 

Thisman thatihaue flaineinfighttoday - ^ i 

bepoffcllcdoffomeflore ofCrovvnc^ - i 

And j 



yorkej0SHenrUtUftxt, 

^ ^ FnteranotkerSoHldterwfthadcadmatl., . 

iSoHLlic tfere,tiiou J*" fo floutl}. 

Now let me fee what ftoKof gold thou haft, 

But ftay/iie thinUs this is no fanious face^ 

..bhttojiismy SonnethaE l.haueflainetn fight, 

O monfirous times, begetting fuc-h euents, 

How crucll,bloodie,and itoniMS, 

This deadly quatrcll daily <3°* heget, 

Poore boy d.y father gaue the life to late, 

Whilft Lions watre,and battaile for their dens, 

Poore Lambs do fecl.e the rigour of their wraths. 

The Red rofe and the Whight arc on his face. 

The fatall colours ofour ftriuing houfes, - 

Wyther one Rote, and let the other floimm- 
For if you ftriue.ten thoufand liues . 

I .sLl How will my Mother for my fathers death, 

Takeon withrae,and nerebefatisfidc? ^ 

2 . Soul. How will my wife forflaughter of her tonne, 
Take on with me,and nerebe fatisfidc? . 

Kini. How will the people now mifdecme their ls.ing. 
Oh would my death their mindcs could fatisfic. 

x.Soid. Wat euer tonne to rude, his fathers blood to Ipdl. 
2 .SoitL Was euer father to vnnaturall his tonne to toll. 
King. Was euer Kingthus grecud and vexed itill. 

.1 Sod. lie bearc thee hence from this accutfed placi; 

For woe is me to fee rfiy fathers face, 

Exjtxvith his father. 

' Ti-i Irtthem fifflu that 












TheT rage^U of Richard D.ef 
For I haue murdred where I fljould not kill. 

j-r, • Exit.'^ichhUfinne, 

V(t'. r wretched man,Ilc lay thee tearc for tcarc. 

XI ere litj a King, as, wo? begone as thee, 

<tAlarmes,an4 met Ae Pueene. 

Away my Lord,ro44.B.HeprcfcntIy, 

1 he day is loft, our friendes arc murdered, 

Wo hope is left for vs; therefore a way. 

Vp . Prince Edward, 

rtnee. Oh father flic, our men haue left the Field: 

Take horfc fweete father, let vs faue our feiues. , 

Enter Exeter. - 

'Nr£'a' Lord/or vengaiice come alone with him* 

Nay ftand not to expoftulatc; make haftc. ^ 

»Jr circ come after. He away before. 

■Mn.Naytiay good £.vf/er, for He along with dice, 

rif”^ yeith an arrow in his necke. 

^itf. hlecreburncs my candle out. 

That whilft it lafted,gaucking/ilwry light. 

Ah L.inca/ier.l fcarc thine ouerthrow, 

More tiicninybodyespartingfrom myfoule. 

Myjoue and tare,gUidc many friendes to diee, 

And now 1 dic,diat tough commixture melts, 
foipairing Henry ftrengdiened mifproud Yorke, 

1 he common people fwarmc like fommer Flies; 

And whither flies the Gnats,but to the Sunne.^* 

m enemic? 

Oh PhaoasMda thon ncuer giuen confent 
i hat Pnaeton Ihould checkethy fierie ftcedes, 

1 hy burning carrehad neucrfcorclit the earth. 

And Henry hadft thou liu’d as Kings fliould doc. 

And as thy father, and his father did, 

Giuing no footc vnto the houfe of Torl{e^ 

^and ten thoufand hi this wofull land. 

Had Jefeno mourning Widdowes for our dcatfies? 

^nrl rnrfcii J — I in i rrri 



vviuuuwcsrorour ucathes? 

And thou this day hadft kept thy Throne in peace, 
J'or what doth chcrilh Weedes but gentle Aire? 



And 
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Y erkif and tienric the pxf. 

And what makes robbers boId,but Icnctie? 

Bootclefle are plaintes,and cureleflc are tny woundest 
Noway to flie,no flrengthto hold ourflightt 

ThefocismerciIe{re,and willnotpittieme. 

And at their handes I haue deferude no pittie. 

The aire is got into my bleeding wonndes, 

Andffluch effnfeof blood doth make .mefaintt 
Come Torl^e and Richard, Warrvick?,aad the relt, 

I ftabdeyour fathers,now come fplit my breft. 



Enter Edward,Richard, and Warwick^, 
andSouldUrs.. 

Edvp, Thus farre our fortunes kcepcs an vpward courfc^ 
And wc are graft with wreathes of viilorie; 

Some troupes purfuc the bloodie minded Queencj 

That now towardes 'Barwkkf doth poftc aniaine, 

But thinkc you that Clifford is fled away with them/' 

War, Nojtis imposfiblche fhould efcapet 
For though before his face I fpeakc the wordes. 

Your brother Rkhardmavkt him for the grauc, 

And where fo ere he be,I warrant him dead. 



Clifford grom^ani then dyes, 

€dw, HarkcjWhat ioulcis this that takes his hcauic Icauc.? 

2^^. A deadly gronc,like life and deaths departure. 

See who it is, and now the battailes ended. 

Friend or foe,Iet him be friendly vfed. 

"Rkh, Reuerfe that doome of incrcie, for tis Clifford^ 

Who kildour tender brother Rmkndy 
And fiabd our princely Duke oiTorke. 

War, From off the gates of Torks fetch downc die head. 
Your fathers head which Qfford placed there, 

In ftead of that, let his fupply the roomc. 

Mcafure for mcafure muft be anfwercd. 

Sdw, Bring foorch that fatall skritch-Owle to our houfe. 
That nothing fung to vs but blood and death, 

Now his yll boding tongue no more ftiail Ipcake, 

War, I thinkc his vndcrftanding is bercfti 

Say 
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TheTritgedieofBjch^dl^^^ 

5ay C///or^,doftrfioirkhow whofpcakestathccf . 

Darke cloudie death orcfliadcs his beamed oflifc,: . 

And Jie nor fees nor hcarcs vft what weXay.= . . 

Ricks Oh wQuld he did,andfo perhaps he dodv 
And t is his poJiicieinthe time of death, • / ' 

He might auoyde tuch bitter .ilorincs as he 
In his boure of dcaihidid glue vnto our father,: ' 

Geor. Richard^ithow thinkefl fo,vcx him with eger wordso . 
Rich, (^uffordj 2 iskQ mcrcie,and obtaine no grace. 

Ed\^. Cltjford, repent in bootlelTc penitence, 

. War,Chfford,.dtu\icQ%ci\h^fQtihyhu\u 
(jeorge, Whild we dcuifcfcH tortures for thy fault. 

R^h, Thoupittiedft W^if^and I am fonne toTor%. 

Edw, Thou pittiedft Rntland.^nd 1 wil] pitcic thee. 

(jeorg. W'hcr^^s captainc Margaret to tence you now? 

Wi^r. They mockc thee G/^i^rf^/^rweare as thou waft wont«, 
%ich. What not an oach?Niy ihen,rkno\v hec^sldead... • 
Tis hard, when Gltff.rd cannot foord his friend an oath* . 

By thisd knpwhee’sdcad;and bymy foulc, . 

Would this right hand buy but an bowers life, f 

That I in all contempt mightrailc at him. * 

Ide cut it eft’and with die ilfuing blood, 

Stifle the viiIaine,\vhofe inilanchcd thirft, 

To>l{e 2 Lnd young Ratlmd could not fatisfic. ' 

War, I, but he is dca:!; off widuHe craytors head. 

And reare it in the place your fadicrs ftandeSr 
And now to with tiiumpbiajit march, ‘ 

There to be trowned Enzlands law full King;- ■ 

From thence Hull IVarXWk^e croiTc the feasto Framjcey. 

And a^kc the Ladic RonaFox thy Ciacenc; 

So flialc thou Cincw botluhefe Landes togidier: . 

And bauing F/auace thy friend^thou ncedlindc dread. 

The fcattered foe, chat hopes to rife agahibc r!' 

And though they cannot greatly fling to hurr, 

'Yet Idoke to haue them bufie, to offend thine earcs,; 

Firft Ik fee the coronation done, ^ 

Aad aftcrwardlkcrofTe the feasto 
To cfFeft: this marriage, ific pkafe my Lord/- 



rork^jafidffemetkjixt. 

Edw. Euen as thou wilt,gooa Warmck& \tl « be;, 

gin *cc with the 

Rich. Let me be Duke ofCkce>ice-, George oiCjloftpr. 

For Gbfters Dukedome is too ominous. 

Tufh.thats a childiih obferuation. 

Rkhardh^ Duke of Glofier. Now to London, 

fee thefc honors in poffesfion. Exeunt omnes. 

t^o Keefers with hoW and ano'^es., 

Keefer. Comejlets take our ftandcs Vpon this hill, 

And by and by the Dedre will come this way: 

But flay, here comes a man, lets liften him awhile. 

Enter King Henrie dijguifde. 

Ben. ’Fxom Scodand am I ftolnceuen of pure louc,. 

And thus diiguifde,to greet my nntiue land. 

No, Henrie no, It is no land of thine, 

No bending knee will call thee Cafar now, 

No humble futers fues to thee for right : 

For how canft thou heipe themjand not thy felfc? 

Keefer. I marry fic,here is a Deere, bis skin is a Keepers fee. 
Sirra ftand clofe; for as I thinke, this is the King, 

King E^ivWhath depofde. 

HenMy Queene & fonne, poorc foules.arc gone to France^. 
And(as I hearcjthe great coramaunding Warwick^, 

To intreate a marriage with the Lady Rona: 
Ifthisbccruc,poore Queene and Sonne, 

Your labour is but fpent in vaine: 

For Lewis is a Prince fooiic wonne with vvordc% 

A nd Warwick^ is a fubtill Orator % 

He laughes andfayes,his Edward is inflalde. 

She weepes, and fay es, her Henrie is depofde: 

He on his right hand, asking a wife for Edward^, 

She on his left fidc,crauing ayde for Henrie. 

Beeper, What art thou that talkes of Kings and Queenesf 
Hen. More then I feeme; for IclTc I fliould not be. 

E. A 







T^heT ragedk of Richard D .of 

A man at leaft,and more I cannot be, 

And men may talke ofKings;and why notP 

Keef» I,but thou taikeft as if thou were a King thy fclfe^ 
He?j,Why fo I am in min de, though not in fiicwc. 

Keep, And if thou be a King, where is thy Crownc.^ 

Hefj. My crowne is in my heart,not on myhead. 

My crowne is cald Concent^a crowne thatKingos do fcldme 
times cnioy* 

Keep, And ifthoube a King,Crownd with Content, 
Your crowae content^and you,muft be content 
To^o with vs vnto the officer : for as we thinke, 
Youareoiir <}fto?jdamKing^K,Edmrdhdizh depofde: 

And therefore we charge you in Gods name & the Kings, 

1 ogo along with vs vnto the Officers. 

Het7,Gods name be fulfild^yourKinges name be obayde, 
And be you Kinges : commaunde, and lie obay. 

Exeunt Omnes^ 

Entey King EdwArdyCUycnceiandCjloce^cr^Afontague^ 

,H aJHngs ^and the Ladte gray ^ 

K, Ed. Brothers of Clarence ^^nd of ^Icceftcr^ 

This Ladies husband heere,Sir Richard Gray^ 

At the baccaiie ofSaint Alhones did lofc his life. 

His landes then were feazed on by the Conqueror.* 

Her fute is now to repoflefic thofe lands. 

And fith in quarrell ofthe houfcpfT(?rfc, 

The noble gentleman an did lofehis life; 

In honour we cannot denie her fute, 

gio.Youv Hjghneffe /hall do well to graunc it then. 

K'Ed. Ijfo I wi]l,buc yet lie make a paufe. 

^Zc^.ljis the winde in that dorc? 

CIareuce,U}.e the-Ladie hath fomthing to graunt. 

Before the King will graunt her humble fute. 

Cla. He knowes the game, how well he kcepcs the windc# 
Widdow,comc fomc ocher time to know our mind. 
L^i'.May ic pleafe your Grace, 1 cannot brooke delayes, 

I befeech your Highncffe to difpatch me now* (wit. 

K.Sd. Lords giue vs leaue,we meane to trie this widdowa 
I, good Icaue haue you. 



HenrU tkjixt. 

Ck For you will haue leaue, till youth take Icaue, 

And leaue you to your „,any Children haa 

; K.SlComt hither widdow.H _ 7^ 

K Sd Were it not pitcic cney in /’Unds? 

Be pittifull.then dread L.and grant It them. ( 

r Sd.llc tellthee how thefe lands are to be got 
V a. So lhal! YOU binde me to your bighnefle fernicc. ^ 

X Sd. \VhL feruice wilt thou^da me,it I graunc it them. 

La. Eucn what your HighnefTe lhall jy 

Glo. Nay then Widdow He warrant you all your ^ 
Ifyougraunt todowhathe commaundcs. Canoes, 

Fight clofe,or in good layth f ®P' 

Cla Nav I fcare her noC,vnlene InCtaU. 

qli Mane gods-forbot man,for hccle take vantage then. 
ia. Why Bops my Lord.?lhall I not know my taskej 
K.Sd. An eafie taske; tis but to loue a King. 

Li, Thats foone performd.becaufc I am a fubiea, 

K.Ed. Why then! thy husbands lands I freely gme thee. 

La I take my leaue, with many thoufand ihanKes. 

Ck. The match is made.lhe fealcs it wuh a «i«ehe 
ICEd.Sts,y Widdow.ttay ; What loue doft thou thinke 
I fue fo mucii to get.*’ 

La. My humble fctutce.fuch asSubieacs owes, 
and the lawes commaundcs. 

K.Ed.Ho by mytroth.Imcaucno fuch loue, 

But to tell thee the trothjl aime to lie with thee.^ ^ 

Ea» To tell you plaiiie my Lord,l h^id rather lie in pnioni^ 
X.M Why then choucanft not get thy husbands lands. 
Then mine honeftic /hall be my dower. 

For by that lofle,I will not purchafe them, 

K.Sd. Herein thou wrongft thy children mightilie. 

La, Herein your HighnefTe wiongcs both them and mc^ 
Butmightie Lord, this nicrric inclination, 

Agrees not vvith the fadneffe of my fute*. ^ 

E * Plcaie: 
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Highnes^toV.irmifle nie either with I or no? 
A. ferf. i,if thou /ay I,co my rcqudh 
Noj, if thou fay nOjTo my detnauad. 

^<t.Then no my Lordjiny fate is at an end. 
ri likes him not^lltc bens the brow ' 

j r7’^f bluntcR woer in Chriflendomc. 

Her lookes are all rcplcate.with Maieaie. 

One way or other flie is for a King,; 

^nd /he fiiall be my louc,or elfe my ^eene, 
bair,that king.£^WWtooke thee for Hi fl»ee»c? 
a. Tis better iaid thendone,my cratious LorcL 

1 am a lubieftfit to ieaft withal], 

vnfic co be a Soucraigne. 

K Ed Sweet vviddow.fcy my ft ate I fwcare, 

1 ipeake no more then what my heart mrendsr 
And chat is to enjoy thee for my lone. 

^'^•AndthatismorethenlwiDyeeld viito 

Jknovviamto b3dtobeyour.^;«»e; ’ 

And yet to good to be your Combine. 

K.Ed. You cauill vviddow.I did mcanc my Oueevt. 
Father^^^' 

KEd.No more tlien when iiiy daugfiters cal thee mother 
Thoij art.a widdow, and thou haft (ome Children, 

And (by Gods mother) I being but aBacchcler, 

Hauc otficrfomc ; why tis a happie thing, 
Xobethefacherofmanie Children^ 

.Argue no ifiore,fbr thou (halt be my Quecne. 
gjo.Thc ghoftJy father now hath done his flirifr, 

XV^r.When he wasmadea /hriuer twasfor fhift. 

.KEd Brothers^ou mu/e what talke the widdow and I 

haue had, you wold ^inkeit ftrangcifl Ihouldraarrichcr. 
C/<i. Marne her my Lord,to whom? 

X Ed. Why Clarence,to my felfe. 

^J^.Thar would be ten dales wonder at the leaft. 

Why-thats a daie longer then a wonder Jafis, 

t’ j inorearc the wonders in extreames. 

' ^ elliieaft on Brothers, I can tell you. 

Her 



rorke^affd Heme the fat. 

Herfutc is graunted, for her hufbands laud*. 



EntefatyMefmger. c 

And It plealc your grace, yout ‘O® taken. 
And btoughtas prilouct toyour pallace gates. 



^loBer,arjdJpeak^io 

CIq. I, SdvvArd will vie women honourably. 

Would Ilf were waded, 4uaiiow,boncs and ail, 

That from his loy ncs no iflue might luccecd, 

To hinder me troin the gc/iden time i lookc tor; 

For I am not yet looki on in the world* 

Firtt is there and Henrie^ 

And hisfonne,and all they looke for iffuc 
Of their lo) nes,cre 1 can plant my felfe: 

A coldc premeditation for my purpofe. 

What other plcafure is there in the world befidc/ 

I will go clad my body in gay ornaments, 

And lull my felfe within a Ladies lappe, 

And witch iweet Laches with my wordes and lookes- 
Oh monftroiis man to harbour luch a.thought. 

Why, loue did fcorne me in my mothers wombe: 

And for 1 IhoulU not dealc in her affaires. 

She did corrupt fraile nature in the flefb, 

And plaft an enuious mouncaine on my bacl(c: 

Where fits deforroitiCjto mocke my bodie, 
Todryminearmevp like a withered Shrimpe, 

To make my Icggcs of an vneqiiall fizc. 

And am I then a man to be bclou’d? 

Eafierfor me to compalle twentie crownes, 

Tut,I can fmiie,and murder w'hen I fmile.* 

I cry content to that, that greeues me inoft- 
I can adde colours to the Camehon, 

And for aneedjchangc fliapes with ProtheuSi 
And let the a fpy ring Catultn co Ichoole* 

Can 
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T he Tragedk of Richard D . of 

Can I doe this,and can not get the Crowne? 
Tu£h,wcre it ten times higher,Ile pull it downc. 



Sxit^ 



Snm King Lewis and tfoe Lady Bona, and Qjuene 
Margaret ^Vrince £dvvard,andOxford^ 
and others, 

'■Lew, Welcome Q^^Jl^argaret to the Court oiFrannee^ 

It fits not Lewis to Ik while thoudofl ftand. 

Sit by my fide^and here I vow to thee. 

Thou rtialt haue ayde torepoffefle thy right. 

And beace proud Fdwardhom his vfurped featc. 

And place king Henry in his former rule* 

jQj^een. I humbly thanke your roy all Maicftic, 

And pray the God of heauen, to bfefle thy ftatc. 

Great King of Fra^nce,th3Lt thus regardes our wronges. 
£nter Warvvicke, 

Lerv, How now. Who is this/ 

X^en.X)ai: Earle of jrrdrvvicl{P,Sdivards chitfeft friend,. 
Lew, W cicome bratic Warw / c/;^,what brings thee to Francet 
War, From W’orthy 8dwardK\v\g of Sngland, 

My Lord and Soueraigne,and thy vowed friend^ 

I come in kindneffe and vnfaigned loue, 

Firft to do greetinges to thy royall perfon, 

And then tocraue a league of amitie : 

And Ia(lly,to confirme that amitie, 

With nupciail knot, if thou vouchfafe to graunt. 

That vertuous Lady ^ona thy fairc fifter, 

’'F o Snglmds King in lawfull marriage. 

Q^aien, And ifthis goe forward, all our hope is donej. 

War, And gratious Madam, in our Kinges behalfc, 

I am commaunded, with your ioue and fauour, 

Humbly to kifTe your hand, and with my tongue. 

To tell the pasfions of my Soucraignes hart. : 

Where fame late entring at his heedfull cares. 

Hath plaft thy glorious image and thy Acrcues^ 

Qy^en, King L^^is and Lady *Bona, hcarc me fpeakc. 
Before you anfwcr^ FFarwich or his wordes, 

For he it is badi done vs all thefe vvronges. 



rorke\andHenrktheftxf. 

War, Iniurious aMarg^^reu 
^^rince 6d, A nd why not Quccnc? 

Bccaufe thy father Henrie did vfurpe. 

And thou no more arc Prince, then flic is Qucenc, 

Oxf^ Then FFarwicke difanuls great John of^annt^ 

That did fubdue the greateft part ofSpaine, 

And after Mn of Gmnt, wife Henrte the fourth, 

Whofe wifedome was a mirrour to the worldcv 
And after this wife Prince, Henrie the fife; 

Who with hisprowefTe conquered all Frounce t 
From thcfe,our Henries lineally difeent. 

War. Oxford,hov^ haps that in this finooth dilcouiTe, 

You tolde not how H.mie the fixe had loft 
AH chat Henrit the fift had gotten/ 

Me thinkes ihelc peeres of trannee fliould fmilc at that: 

But for the reft, you tell a pettigrcc 
Of chrcefcorcand rwo ycercs; a fillietime. 

To make prdcription tor a Kmgdomcs worth, 

Oxf. Why W^r])i?nclye, canft thou denic thy King, 

Whom thou obeyedll: thirtie and eight yceres. 

And bewray thy treafons with a blulh/ 

'c^'L^^^r.Can Oxford ihsitd'id cuer fence the right, 

Now buckler falfhoed with a petcigree? 

For fbaine Icaue Hemie, and cdWEdwardKXo^* 

Oxf. Call him my King, by whom mine elder brother 
The Loid-r4\^^?'^iyt^cr^ was done to death: 

And more then fo,my father cuen in the 
DownefaB of his mellowed yceres. 

When age did call him to the doorc of death/ 
mo'VVarxvickp no,whiIft life vpholds this arme. 

This arme vpholdcs the houfeof Lofteafier. 

ZJVar, And I the houfe of Torke. 

K.Levv, Quecne <5^ar^^c;,Princc Edward,^nd Oxford, 
Vouchlafe to forbeare a while. 

Till I do talke a word with Warwicl^e, 
tiowVVar^ncl{e,eucn vpon thy honour tell me true. 

Is Edward\z\\f\xW King or no/ 

Fm 1 were loth to linkc with him, that as not lawfull heirc. 
^ War, 
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War. Thereon I pawne mine honour and my credie. 

Lew. What, is he gracious in the peoples eyes? 

War. The more:,thac//tf;^ry is vn fortunate. 

L'^w, Whatsis his loue to our After *Bor7a? (fclFe, 

War. Such it feemes^as may befeeme a monarkeIikehim«- 
My felfe haue often heard him fay and. fwcare. 

That this his loue was an eternall plant, 
fhe rooce whereof was fixe in vercues ground# 

Theleaues andfmite maintaindc with beauties funne,. 
Exempt from cnuie,but not from difdainc, 

Vnlcfle the Lady Bom quite his painc. 

Lew*^ T hen filler, let vs heare your firmc r efoluc. 

*Bom. Your graunc or your denial), fliall be mine. 

But ere this day I muft confcffc,when I 
Haue heard your Kinges defertes recounted. 

Aline cares haue tempted iadgement to defire. 

Z»fn?.Thcn draw ncare Quecnc A'fargaretiSc be a witnefle, 
That Bom fhali be w'ife to the EnglifhKing. 

T^rince Sdvv. ToSdvvardjbut not the EnglifliKing, 

. Henrie now liucs in Scotland at Iiis ea(c. 

Where hauing nothing, nodiing can he lofe: 

And as for yoo.your qmtdam Quecnc, 

You haue a father able to maintaincyour ftatc J 
And better twere CO trouble him ihtn Framce. 

Smndfor a Toll vvitbin. 

Le r. Here comes fome Poft V’Fdr'vvkks^io thee or vs, . 

Pojl. My Lord Ambafladour,this Letter is for you. 

Sent from your brother Marquis Montague. 

This from our King vnto your Maieftic, 

And tbefe royou Madam, from whom I know nor. 

Oxj I like it well, that our faire Qu^ccne and Aliftrcffe 
Smiles at her newes,when Warwick^ frets at his« 

T.Sd. And marke how Lez/x/ef ftampes,ashe were netled. 

Lew. Margaret & F'f^arvvicke, What are your nevs's^: 

jQueen. Mine, fuch as filles my hart full of ioy. 

pTf:^ar. Mine,fuII offorrow and harts difeontent. 

Lew. What, hath your King married the Lady gray^ 

And now to cxcufe hirofelfe, ftndcs vs a Poft ofpapers? 

H2K*' 






Prar. King Lcwcs,\ here proteft in fight ofheauen. 

And by the liQpe 1 haue ofheauenly Wiffe, 

?hat lam cleare from thism/deedeof Edwards. 

No more my Kmg. fpr be di^onours me, 

And inoft him(elfe,if he could fee h,s ftiamc. 

Did I forger that by the 

My father came vntimely to his death? 

Did I let pafle the abnfe done to ^ Ncece. 

Did I imoale him with the regall Crownc, 

And thruft king froin his natiuc home? 

And moft vngtatcfull dodi he vfc me thus? 

Aly oratiousQiLccne, pardon what is part. 

And hencefoottb I am thy true feruitour: 

I will reuenge the wrongs done to Lady 

And replant in his former Hate. 

Qiteet}. YQsrrar\Mick? I do quite forget thy former taults, 

Ifn^ thou wiltbceqme king /:/wwr friend; ^ 

War. So much his friend; I, his vnfaigned friend. 

That if King Lewes vouchfefe to furni fh vs 

^Vich fome feW'bandes ofcholcn Souldiers, 

lie vndertake to land them on our coaft, 

And force the Tyrant from his feate by warre, 

Tis not his new made Bride fhali fuccour him. 

Lew. Then at the laft,I firmely am refolu’d, ' 

You fhali haue ayde * 

And Englifh Mefengerxemne'm port. 

And tellfalfe Edward,A\y fuppofed King , 

That Levves of FraitnceM fending oucr Maskers, 

To reueU it with him and his new Bride, 

"Bo^a. TeU himjn hope heele be a Widower fliortljr, 
lie wearethe WiU.QW GMland for his fake. 

,^««e».Tellhim,my mourning wcedcsbe layde afide. 
And I am readie to put Armour on . 

Way. Tell him from me,tha.t he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore lie vnerownohim ct’t be long, 

Thei’s thjtrcwardi-begone, 

E 
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1 Oiall hauc ofthy crticldyalticf 

1 thacoutQuecneandthisyouag Prince agree: 
LcioynemtnecldcttDaughtcrandmyioy, 

To h..n torch with m holy wedlockes ba„d^ 

1 *’««,thattaatch llikcfiiUwell, 

^°“"'’‘='^Sonncf^ft,^^,fl,ei,taircandyoung. ’ 

And glue thy hand io PTamkkf for thy louc. ^ 
c IS enough, and now we will prepare, 

ToleuieSouldieraforcogowithyou^ ^ 

And you Lord S^^w^ourhigiiAdnh • 

hhall vvah dicni lafdit to the Englifli coaft, 

And chaleproud Sdwardftom hisflumbrine ttaunce, 
with thcnameofFrauncc. 

came from £'^tv^^as£iTihalTadour, 

Jhut 1 returnc his I'woornc and nltrtcall foe; 

Matter ofinarriage was the charg^he gaue me, 
but dreadfhll .warre lhall anfware his demaunde. 

iiadhe none elfe roniake a fialc but me? 

Thennonebut Ijlhallturhihisicfftbferrow; ' " 

1 was the chiefe diat taiidc him to the rtowne. 

And lie be chicle to bring him dowti'c a^^aine^ 

Not that 1 pittic Henries riiireric, ° 

But feckc reuenge on naockeric. Sxit. 



Sffier King Sdvpard, the Qmeneycmd (Florence, 
Gldfitr^MjmtagHeyHaTttngSiimd 
Tff^hooke^VPtih foldters, 

Sd. Brothers oiGlocefter, 

What djinke you of our marriage with the Ladie 

y Lord^we thinkc as and Levpii 

That arc fbilackc in iudgment^that theyle take no ofFence at 
this fuddainc marriage, 

K.ScLSu'p^ok they do;; they are but Levs/is, and Way^k\€, 
And l am your Kingtandt^Z^^m^/ci^e^, And will be obaied- 
^/p,Andfbali,bccaufeyou arc our king, but yecfuch lud- 
daincmarriagcsfcidomcproueth well. • 
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rorKe,4itdnmicdeJixf. . 

Ed. Yea brother arc youagainft v« Wo? 

Glo^ Not I my Lord : no, God fbrfend that I flioula 

Ed Settina your fcornes and your diflikcs alide, 

ShcwmefoifereafonswhytheLadyGr.y 

May not be my Lone, and Englands Quccnc? 

Speake freely CUrence,giefier, 

Jl4entafueAod ffafUnges, 

My Lord,then this is tny opinion. 

That WarVffickf being difhonoted in his emballage. 

Doth feeke reuenge, to quite his iniuries, 

G!o. And LerviSyin regard of his lifters wronges. 

Doth ioync withlT4nv«;^,tofuppIant your ftate. 

£^.Suppofe that Lewis AndW;trxviek bcappeafd. 

By fuch mcanes as I can bell deuife? 

MonciQ\xc yet to haue ioy ned with Fraunce in thiS’ 
Alliance, would more haue ftrengthned this our 
Common wealth, gainftforraigne ftormei; 

Then any homebred marriage. 

H'tB. Let England be true widVm it fel fe. 

We need not Fraunce nor any alliance with them. ^ 

CiU.For this one fpeachc die Lord well deferues. 

To haue the daughter and heirc of the Lord Hmgerford. 
Ed. Andwhac then?It was our will h fliould be fo.? 

Cla. I, and for fuch a thing too, the LovdScules 
Did well deferue at your handes,to haue the 
Daughter of the Lord Bonfield, and left your 
Brothers to goe feeke elfcwhercibuc in 
Your madnes, you burie brotherhood. 

Ed. Alaftc poote Clarence, is it for a wifcs 
That thou ^rt mal-content-^ 

Why man be of good checrc,! wHI prouide thee one; 

Cl*. Nay, you plaide the broker lo ill for your felfe,. 
That'yoafhall giae me leaue to make my 
Choyfe as Ithinfcc good : and to thatintent, 

I fliottly meane to leaue you. 

£d. Leaue me oi tatiie.I am full refolu’d, 

F s, 







thcTragedie of Richard D, of 

not be tied to his brothers wills# ' 

Qjiee My Lordsjdo me but right, arid you muH confcflc, 
Before It plealdc his highneffe to aduance 
JVly If ate to title of a (^ccnc, 

T hat I was not ignoble i n my birth. 

Edv^ Forbeare my Loue,to fawne vpon their frowncs, 
For thcc they muff obay,nay fliall obay. 

And if they lookc for fauour at my hands, 

*4/(i?/;r.MyLord, heerc is the nicffengcr rcturnde from 

(Fraunce 

Enter a Afejjetfger, 

Ed\Xf. NowiirrajWhac letters, or what newest 
-d</i^No letters my Lord^andfuch newes^as without your 
Highneflefpctiall pardon,! dare not relate. 

^ Edvv.Wc pardon thee:and as nccre as thou canft,tcll me 
Whaefaid Levpis lo our letters? 

At my departure thefc were his vcric wordcs^ 

Go tell falfc £^iv^ir^,thy fuppofed King, 

That £nv/jofFrauncc is fending oucr Maskers, 

To reucll it with him and his new bride . 

Ed,, IsLeivis fo braucfbclike he thinkes me Hmy, 

But what faide Lady "Bortaio thefc wrongs/ (iliortly, 

cll him(quoch {he)in hope hec’l prouc a widdowcr 
He weare the willow garland for liis (ake^ 

Ed, She had the wrongindeedjftie could fay litlc Icfle: 
But whaefaid Htnries Quccne / for as I heare Ihc was then in 
place. 

MefT cll him(’quoth fhe)my mourning weedes be done: 
And I am rcadieto put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike fhemeancs toplaie iht^muTiOTj^ 

But what faid Wat^kke to thefe iniurics? 

Mcfjric more incenfed then the reft niy Lord, 

T di hjm(qiioth hc)that he hath done me wrong. 

And thcretore He vnerowne him cr’t be long. 

£^-Ha,Durft the traitour breath out fuch proud words/ 
But I will armc me to preuent d 3 C worft. 

But vvhat/is Wamkk^e ftiendsmth ^JMargaretf. 

Mef, i my good Lord, they are fo Jinktin ftiendChippe, 

That 



‘torh-^ and Henrit thefixt. 

That VQune Prince Sdward marries rranivichfs dauglitef. 
Oa The clder<'belikc Clarence ftall hauc|he younger/ 

Allyoi*.. louc».c..»d 

Sd Clarence, Smm^fetMcA to 

What faic you brother £rcW^,will you fiandtovs/ 

Glo. l,my Lord, in defpight of ail chat lhal withftand youi 
For why hath nature made me halt down righr. 

But that I fliouW valient and Hand to it?. 

For if I would, I cannot run away. 

Ed. Fenbrook^, ^oTOiCcsin armie prefendy. 

Pitch vp my Tcntjfor in thefidd this night, 
imearietorefttand onthemorrowmorne, v : 

He march to meet proud IVmvicke.cxc he land 
Thofe Hragiing troopes,which he hath got in Fraunce: 

But ere I goc zJ^Iontagae and H Agings, 

You of all die red are neerdl ailed 

In bloud to Warwickf;d\evtoxcic\\ me, if 
You fauour him more then mc^or not/ 

Speake tniIie,for 1 had rather hauc you open enemies, 

Then hollow friendes. 

MonSa God helpe Montague , he proues true. 

Hafi.knd H afr wgs he fauours Edwards can fe. 

Ed, It (hall lufFice;come dien,lcts march away. 

V Exeunt OrnneSm 



Enter Warwicke,and Ox^nfordjWit)} Souldiers* 
War EE ruft n\e my Lords, all hidherto goes well. 

The common people by numbers fwarme to vs. 

But fee where Sommer fet and Clarence comes. 

Speake fuddcnly my Lords, arc vve all friends. 

Cla.Eeaxc not that my Lord. 

£7^r,Then gentle Clarence welcome vnto Warwicke. 
And welcome Sommtrfet, I hold it cowardife, 

To reft miftruftfull, where a noble heart: 

Hath paund an open hand, in figne of loue. 

Fife might I thinke that Ckrence^Edwards brother. 

Were but a faigngd friend to our proceedings: 







T heTragedieof RichatrdJy. of 

But welcome fwcctc Ckrence,my daughter llialbt thiive^ 
Arid now what refles but in nightcs coucnurc, 

Thy brother being carelcfly cncampr,. 

His Souldicrs lurking in the townc about. 

And but attended by a limplc guardc, 

We may furprife and take hirnac our pleafurct 
Our Skoutes haue found the aduenturc verie eafict 
Then cry KingHenrie^Wiih reioliicd miudes. 

And breakc we pccfcntly into his tenu 
Cla. Why then lets on our way in filent fore, 

Tor Warwick^e and his friends, God and Saint George* 

Thisishis Tent,and fee where his guard doth (land* 
Courage my Souldicrs,now orneuer. 

But follow me now, and Edward fhall be outs, 

A a WarWikke*, 

Qy^larmeSy and Ghjlsr and Hajfings flics. 

Oxf\M\io goes there? 

War.THchardzndHalhngcsMt them go : here is the Duke. 
^^»^..Thc Dukc,why IVar^kke^whcn we parted lafl, 
thou caldfl me King? 

FEar. J,but the cafe is altred now. 

When youdifgraftmein my Embaflage, 

Then I difgrafl you from being King, 

And now am come to create you DukeofT^??'i^c. 

Alaffc how flrould yoogouerne any Kingdomc,. 

That kno wes not how to vfc EmbafTadours, 

Nor how to vfe your brothers brotherly*. 

Nor how to (hrovvd your fclfc from enemies. 

Edw, Well let Fortune doc her word, 

Edvard in minde will bcare himfclfe a King, 

War. Then for his mindc,be Edward Englands king, 
BmEfemte now fliall weare the Englifh Crowne, 

Goc conuey him to our brother Arch by (hop oi'Yori;^^ 

And when I haue fougln WithT^cnbrooke,;inAhi^ followers, 
]Ic come and tell thee what the Lady Eonahycsi 
And fo for a whik/arcwell good Duke ofYorke. 

SxemfimewthSdward* 

CLk 




YcrkCi and Benrie the fixt. 

What followes now, all hitherto goes K^cII, 

But wc rauft difpatch fome letters to Frmicct 
To tell the Quecne of our happy fortune. 

And bid her come with fpeede to ioync with vs. i 
VVar^ Ijthats the firll thing that wc haue to doe. 

And free king /i/c/TT/cTrom imprifonment. 

And fee him feated in his regall throne. 

Comc,Iet vs hade away, and hauingpad thefe cares, 

He pod to Torke^ and fee how Edward fares. 

SxeHtii omnee. 

Enter ^iofler^Hafiings^and flr William. Stanlj* 

G’/^.Lord HaBwgSiandi fir William Stanly, 

Kno w,that the caulc I fcnc for you is this. 

I looke my brother with a (lender traine, 

Should come a hunting in this Forreft heercj 
The Bidiop of Torbe befrendes him much, 

Andletshim vfehispleafurcin the chafe: 

Now I haue priuily lent him word. 

How lam come with you to refeue him. 

And fee where the Huntfman and he doth come. 

Snur Edward and a Huntfman. 

Huntf This way ray Lord the Deere is gone. 

Ed. No this way Huntfman, fee where the Keepers (land. 
Now brother and the reft, 

Whac,are you prouided to depart? 

Glo, I,I,thehorfe ftandes at the Parke corner. 

Come to Linne, znd fo take (hipping into 
Ed. Come then ; Haflings and Stanlie^ 

I will requite your loues. Byfhop farewell, 

Sheeld thee from Warwic^es fro wnest 
And pray that I may rcpo(rc(Tc the Crownc. 

Now Huntfman wHat will you docf 
Hmf Marric my Lord, I thinkc I had as good 
Goe with you,as tarry hccrc to be hangde. 

Edi Come then, lets away with fpeede, 

Extmtomnes, 

Enter 







ThiUntgeMofBSc^ijy.of 

Enter the Qi^tne and the Lord "Eiuers. 

Tell me good Madam, Why is your Grace (b 
pafsionace of late? 

QHcene.}N^^ htorh^x-Rmers^ heare you not the newes 
Of that fucceffe king Edward had of lace? 

2^. Whar^lolTc offomcpitchc battailcagainftlT4rVI;/VI^ 
T ulh/care not faire Queene,but cart thofe cares afide ^ 
King Edwards noble mmdc,his honours doth difplay; 

And PVanviche imy lofe, though then he got the day. 

Qj^en. If that were all, my griefes were at an end: 

But greater troubles will (I fearc)befall. 

'Rih, Whac/*is he taken prifoner by the foe, 

T o the danger of his royall perfon then/* 

Qmen. father’s my griefcj King Edvpard\%(\xr^x\^ic^ 

And led away, as prifon wnioTorke, 

The nc wes is pesling flran gc,l muft confcflcr 
Y cc comfort your (elfe, for Edward hath more friends^ 

Then Lmca^er at this time muft peredue; 

That fome will fet him in his throne againc. 

Oneen, God grauntthey may:buc gentle brother come^ 
And let me leane vpon thine arine awhile, 

Vntill I come vntothc fanftuarie. 

There to preferuethe fruicc within my wombe. 

King Edwards feed, true heite to Englands crownc« Sxtt^ 

Enter Edward andRichard, and Haflinges With 
atroofe of Hollanders^ 

JE^.Thus fure fromi^^^whauc we paft the feas. 

And marcht from Rpanf^nrhouQn vnto Torh^: 

But loft, the Gates arc fhut; I like not this. 

R^h. Sound vp the Drumine, and call them to the watles*. 

Enter the L'rrd Maiar ofTor\e vpon theWalks^ 

^Jklaior. My Lordcs,wc had notice ofyour comming, 
And thats the caufc we ftand vpon our garde. 

And (hut the Gates, for to preferuethe Towne:; 

Hewienow is King,and we are fworne to hitn* 

H 



dnd Benriethe JtxL 

Ed, Why my Lord Maior, if Hersrie be your King, 
Edward I aha furc at leaft,is Duke o(Torke^ 

Maior* Tf\icdi my Lbrd,wc know you for no Icllc. 

I CTaue hothingbut my Dukedome. 

*Rlch,But wh^n the Foxe hath gotten in hii head, 

Hcclc quickly make the body follow after. 

HafI, Why my Lord Maior, what ftand you vpon points? 
Open the Gates, we arc king Henries fricndcs. 

Maior, Siv you fo,thcn lie open them prcfently^ 

^ ^ Exit ftMaior, 

3?/c.By my faith a wife flout Cap tain c,5c fooneperfwaded. 

T he ^^iaioY opens the doorCy and bringes the 
Keyes in his hand, 

Ed. So my Lord Maior,thefe Gates muft not be (hue. 

But in the time of Warre : Giuc me the keyes. 

What,feare not man; for Edward will defend the townc 
and you,defpight of all your foes. 

Enter fir John ountgommerj with 

Dramme and Soaldttrs, 

How novt Richard, Who is thisf 

'2^h. Brother, this is Sir lohn (iMoantgommery, 

A truftie fricnd,vnlcfTc I be deceiude. 

Ed, WdcomcSirlohnyWhcrefoTQ come you in armes.^ 

Sir John, To heipe king in this time of ftormes. 

As euery loyall fubieft ought to doe. 

Ed, Thankes brauc Momtgommorj, 

But I onely claimemy Dukedome, 

Vntill it pleafe God to fend thee reft. 

Sir John. Then fare you well. Drum ftrike vp and Ictv* 
March away : I came to ferue a King and not a Duke. 

Ed, Nay flay Sir John, 2 Lnd let vs firft debate. 

With what fccuritie we may doc this thing. 

What ftand you on dcbuting:to be bricfe. 
Except you prefcmly proclaimeyour fclfe our King, 

Uc hcncc againc, &kecpe them backe that come tofuccour 
you ; why fliould wc fight, when you pretende no title/ 

. ' G. RieK 
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Fie brother, fic,ftandc you vpon tearmes? 

Ivelolue your felfe,and let vs clainie the Ciowne. 

Ed. I am rcfolude once more to claimc the Crovvne 

Andwinittoojoreiretolofemylifc. '' 

, ‘^>‘^<’^».InowniySoucraignefpeak<^sli^^ . 

Andnowwillfbe£dvl74r^^ Champion, 

Sound Trompets,for Ed'^t»>rd Oialbc proclaymde. 

£4v^rfthcfourthbythegraccof God, King ofEnglandacI^ 

Fraunce,andLordofJre}and; * ^ 

And- whofoeuer gainfayes king Edmrds right. 

tins [ challenge him to fingle fighu 
•Long liue Edward the fourth, 

• Longiiue Edw^rrd the fourth. 

Ed VVe thankeyou all. Lord Maior.leadon Uic way. 
Forthisn,ghtweelcharbourehecrinr.rk, 

And then as carlie as the morning funne, 

Lihes vp his bcames aboue this Horifon, 

Wccic rnarch to London.to nieete with War'dfich, 

And pull f-allc Herme from the Regall throne. 

^»f^>-n'^v>k\eandCUyence^vit^^^ 

H}rig Hemu,itnd Oxford,(tnd Suimnerfet, And the 

jont/g Earle of ^kbtnend. 

Thus from thePrifon to this princely feate, 

y Cjog.s great mercies ain J brought ai^aine^^ 

Clarence and Wamichf doyou keepe the Ciovvne 
And gouerne and proteft my Rcalme in peace. * 

And I will fpend the Remnant of my day'es. 

To finnes rebuke, and itiy creators prayfe. 

What anfwcres Clarer.ee to his Soueraigncs will.^ " '- 
whatking/ycwrrchkcs. 

Kwg. MyLoi6 o^Sommerfet,vihu prettic Boy is that, 
lou Jccmctobefocarefuilof/ ^ ' , 

S m. A nd it pleafc yourGrace.tr is young Hcnrie, 
t.&x\co\:^hmotid. J t> 

Tflf25’ Come hither prctticLadde, 

Ifheaucniy powers doe aiaie arighc 




rorkeyAndHenriethefixt. 

Tomy <liuiningthoughtcs,thou prcttic boy, 

ShaltproucthisCouuthcsbliffc, 

Thy head is.njade CO wearc a princely Cfowne, 

Thy lookes arc all repleat with Maicftie: 

Make much of him my Lordcs, for this is he, 

Shal hclpc you more, then you are hurt by me. 

Enter one with a letter to EVarWicke* 

War. What counfcll Lords ^Edward from "Belgids 
M^ith haftie germaines and blunt Hollanders, 

Ispaft in fafc.tic through the narrow feas. 

And with his troopes do martch amaine towards London, 
And many giddie people follow him. 

Oxf, Tis beft to lookc to this betimes, 

For ifthis'fire doc kindle any further. 

It will be bardfor ys to quench it out* . 

f^Ear. In Warwicke (hire I hauc true harted fricndcs. 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in warre. 

Them will I niuftcr vp,and thou Clarence fhalc 
In EfleXjSuffblke,Norfolke,and in Kc^nt, 

Stirre vp the Knights and Gentlemen to come with chcc,. 
And thou brother Montagne, in Leilkr fhirc, 

Buckingham and Northampton (hire iLalc findc, 

.Men well inclinde todoo what thoucommaunds. 

And thou braue Oxford wondrous well bclou’d, 

Shalt in thy countries muder vp thy friends. 

My foucraigne with his louing Citizens,. * . 

Shall reft in London till wc come to him. 

Faire Lprdes,rake leaue and ftand not to replieV 
JFarcwcll my Soueraigne. 

Kifig,¥’^xQ^ei\\my HeBor,xuyTroy&ix\icho\^^^ 

FFar, Farewell fvvecte Lordcs,lets mecte atCouentric. 
A greed. ExemOranes.. 



Enter Edward and his traine.j 
Ed. Seafe on thcfliamcfsft Hcmie^ 

And once agaiac conuay him to the Tower, 
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Away widi him,l will not hcarc him fpeake. 

And now towards Coucntric lets bend our courfe 
J. o meet widi ^ytfy)^v/c^\f,aad his confederates. * 

SxemOmnu, 

on the Walla. 

from valient 

How tar hence is thy Lord,my honeil fellowe.? ^ 
d>isatX>iii»/w,marching hitherward. 
[‘^>--Wlicre IS our brother Mmami 

' p <LMontagHtf 

ojt. 1 left him at D<mfmore,yfi\th his troopes. 

A ^ Sommerfiel4,Yihete: is my loucing fonne.? 

And by thy gcflTe.how farre is Clarence hence? 

A with his force, 

And do expcil him two howers hence, 

IVar^Thcn Oxford is at hand^l hcarc his drum, 

Enter Sd^ar d^and his fd^'er. 

Brother where the furly Warxvicke mans die wall. 
n fpottnll Edwardcomc? 

V ncre Ilept our feoutes? or how arc they feduc’df 
i hat wc could haue no newes ofdieir repaired 

A ' thou beforic for thy faultcs. 

And call King, and he will pardon thee/ 

Ktr.Nay rather wilt thou draw thy forces backc, 
r'^n vp.and puld thee downc* 

^mZdVnrmkep^troii ,and be penkent, 

And thou /halt Hill remaine the Duke ofnrkf. 

^/o.I had thought atlean be would haue laidtheKinp, 
tJr did he make the icartagainft his will? 

kingdomc to thy brother. • 

f^.Wliy then tis mine, ifbnt by W.,rwicierguift. - . 
And wcakhngrr.,rtt.,^ie takes his guiftagaine, ^ 

IS my kings VVanvicke his fiibica. 
ta.l prcthec gallant VVarvvieke tell me this. 

✓Vnauschc bodic^whciuhchead isoff> 



7^rhe^4nd Hmkthefixt. 

Alas that V^arwicke had no more forefight. 

But while he fought to Heale the fingJc ten. 

The king was finely fingred from thedecke: 

You Icftpoorc Hetmem thcBifliops pallace. 

And ten to one youle meet him in the T o wen 

Ed^T is cuen fo,and yet you are ould Warmcke ftill, 
fr^.OchccrfuU colloursd'cc where Oxford comQSf 

Enter Oxford with drum and finlditrs^dinddill 

crie Oxford^ O^ford/or Lancajier^ Sxemt, 

Ed.Thc gates arc open, fee, they enter in, 

Lets follow diem,and bid them batcaile in the fireeces. 

^/i;».No,fo forae other might fet vpon our backes, 

Wec’l flay till all be cntrcd,and then follow them. 

Enter Sonimerfet vdth dnm and foaldiers, 
SornSomrrterjet.SummitfeiSot Lancafer* Exeunt. 

^lo.T wo ofchy name both Dukes of Sommerfet, 

Haue fould their liuesvnto ihehoufeof Yorke, 

Asid thou /halt be the third,and my 1 word hold. 



Enter ontagHei\Nith drum and fmldiers^ 

Mon jtJ^ontague ^Montague fox Lancafter. 

EdJTiz\iQiousMontagHe,tho\x and thy brotlicr. 
Shall deerlic abie this rebellious a6ie. 



Exeunt. 



Enter C^rence.veiih drum and finldiers, 
T^f^ar.hxi^YotvthQxc^eorgeof Ciarence^lvtcQ^ts alon^^. 
Of power enough to bid his brother battaile. ^ 

ClaElarence^Clarencefox Lancafler. ExeiinU 

Et tu Brute, wilt thou flab Cafar too^ 

A parlie firrah to george of Clarence. 
SomdaPariie^dRKhardandCUrence Mers metlnr, 
and then Clarence takes hisred Rofe oat of his 
Rlatandthrmes it at Warwicke. 

Wir.ComcCW«,comc,thoii wilt calk 

C/^.Father of WamtekfMaow yon what tliis tneancs? 

I throw mine infamie at thee, 

Gj. I 
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T he fragcdie ofUchard^B .of ~ . 

I wUnot/ruinacc myfather^^ 

Wliogauefiisbloadcolimetheftonestog^ihcrs. "'i 

And fee vpI/4«Cfji?’tfr. Thinkeft thou . . 

That IS fb harfliynnaturall, 

T o lift his fword againft his brochew life? 

And lb proud hearted I defie thcc, 

Andto my brothers curtie my blulhing clicekcs: . 

Pardon m^6d^;irdAoi I hauc done amiflfc. 

And RiebardAo not frowne vpon me, 

For hence forth I will prouc no more vnconftanc. 

Welcome Clarcnce^zni ten times more welcome^, 
Then if thou nciicr hadft deferued our hite* 

Welcome good is brotherly. . ' 

pafsing traitaur^pcriurdcjaad vniuft. 
jE^.Now Warvffich^^WiXx. thou leauc the Towne & fightf 
Or Hiall we jb<?ate the (tones about thine cares.? 

JVfir,'yvhyyl am not coopt vp hcere for defence, 

I w ill a vt’ay to, Carpet prefen c ly, 

And bid thee battailc£i^iy^r^flfjif thou dareft. 

. Ed^Yes M^micir,he dares,and leades the way. 

Lords to the fieldjfaint ^^(jy^eand vi^orie. 

£xemtOmm4^ 

V/ar.hh whois niefCome to me friend, or fbc. 

And cell me who 

Why aske I diat? my mangled bodie flhewes, : » . 

That! muft yeeld my bodic to the earth, jt 

And by n»y fall the conqueft to my foes; 

Thus yceldes die Cedar to-the axes edge, 

Whofc armes gaue Qieltcr to the princely Eagle, . _ 
Vnderwd: 5 o(e ihadc the ramping Lionflept, 

Whofe top braunch ouerpeetM hues fpreadjng tree; . 

The wrinckles in ray brqwes,now fild with bloud. 

Were likened oft to Kingly fcpulchcrSj 
For who liu^d King but I could dig his graue.? 

And, who duifi finile, yAxQnW(i;^mch bent his brow? : 




TCsrkeyitndilemetheftxt. 
LocnowmygloriefmeerdinduftaBdbloua, ^ 

My patkes.my walkes,my mannours that 1 had* 

Euen now tbrf'akc mc,and of all my lands 

Is nothing left me, butmy bodies length. 

EnmOxford,gndSmmerpt, 

Oar. Ah Wmiiic]<f,Watvi!ii^><d\rxtc vp thy lelfe and nut, 

For yet thereshope enough to win the day. 

Our warlike Qj^ene with croopcs is come from r rauncCi 

And at landed ah her irainc. 

And mighteft thou liuc,thcn woulci we newer nie. 

Why, then 1 would not 6ie>nor haue I now. 

But Htmtleshim(c\k muft yceld to ods, 

For many woundesreceiuM and many moerepaide,^ 

Hath robdmy ftrongknit finewes of their flrengthv 
And fpiccoffpites necdcs muft l yccldtbdeatb. 

Som.Thy brother zJ^ontaguehsLiUhtesithd his laft, 

And at the pangs of death 1 heard him crie. 

And fare, commend me to my valient brother. 

And more he would hauc faide,and more he faide,' 
Which/ouiided like a clamour in a vauke, 

That could notbedininguifhtforthe fouridc. 

And fo the valiant A/i?«/^«^gauc vp the ghoft- 

War.V^\\zt is pompe, rule, faigne, but earth and duft? 
And liue wc how we can,yet die we muft» ■ 

Sweet reft hisfouIe,flie LordSjandfaueyourfclUcs, 

For t^'l^^nrrc^ebidsyou all fare well^td meet in-Hcauen. 
Hedies. 

Oxf, Come noh\Q Summirfet, \^is take our Horfe, 

And cauferctraite be founded through the Campc, 

That all our friehdes that yet remainearmc, 

May be a warn’d, and fauc them felucs by flight. 

That done, with them wecle poft vnto the C^cene, 

And once more trie.our fortune in the fieldc, SxAmhe. 

Enter Edward^GUrence^and (jloftcr.'^idofoiddkrs. 

£d* Thus ftill our fortune giucs vs vifforie^ • 

And girts our temples With trimphant ioyes* 

The 







T heTragedie of Richard D.0f 
The bigboond hath breathde his 
And h^auen this day hath fniilde vpon vs ^ 

Butin this clecreand brightfome day, 
a blackc rufpicious cloudc appcarc • 

That will encounter with our glorious fiinne 
Before he gainc his cafcfuU wetterne bcames, 

A nicane thofc powers which the Queene bath got in Franna^ 
Arc Janded,and incane once more to menace vs. 

Glo, Oxford and Sommerfit are fled to her. 

And CIS likejic if /lie haue time to breach. 

Her faftion will be full as (irong as ours. 

VVe arc aducrcifde by ourlouiug friends, 

holdechctr courfe towardes Tcwxburic^ 
i hither will we/or willingnefle rids way. 

And in cucric councie as we pafle along, 

Our ftrengthesfhall be augmented. Come,lccs goe; 

For if we llacke this fairc bright Summers daie, 

Sharpe Winters /howers will marre our hope for haic. 

Exemtomnei], 

Enter the Qj^ne, T^rince Edward,Oxford,<^ Sum^ 
merfet gramme Sonldtersj, 

Welcome to England, my loning friends of Fran ec^ 
And welcome Som^erfet and Oxford too. 

Once more haue we fpread our Sailcs abroad: 

A nd though our cackling be alaioftconfumde. 

And r ^c^.rvvick^ as our raaine-Maft ouerthrowne. 

Yet warlike Lordes,raife you that flurdie poft. 

That beares the fades to bring vs vnto rell* 

And Ned and I as willing Pilots Ihould 

For once with carefull mindesguide onthc f?crn^ 

T o beare vs through that dangerous gulfc> 

^hat heretofore hath fw alio wed vp our fricfldes.. 

Trince, And if there be, as God forbid>chcre (bouW, 
Amongft vs a timerous or fearcfull man. 

Let him depart before thcBattaile ioyne, 

Leaft he in time ofneed intife another. 

And fo withdraw the Souldicrs harts from vs# 

I will 



V- 



Torkij 0(fd Heme thefixu 

I will not (land aloofe and bid you fight, 

But with my fword preflTe in the thickeft throngs, 
Andfinglc Edward from his fti^ongeft guarde: 

And band to hand, enforce him for toyceldc. 

Or leaue my bodic as witneflfe of my thoughtes. 

OAvWomcn and Children of fo high relblue? 

And warriours faint^why twere perpetual! fliamc: 

Oh braue young prince, thy noble Grandfather 
Doth liue againe in thee : long mayefi thou Hue, 

To beare his Image, and to renew his glories. 

Som: And he that turnes and flics when luch do fight 
Let him to bcd,and like the Owle by day, 

Be hifl: and wondred at, if he arife* 



Entera Mejfenger, 

Mef.My Lords, Duke Edward mi\ a mightic power- 
Is marching hitherwards to fight with you : 

Oa*. 1 thought it was his pollkictotake vsvnprouidcd, 
but heere will we fland,and fight it to the death. 




Enter hif7g Edward,Cla,Glo^Ha^, and fopddiers, 

Ed.Sce btoebers, yonder ftands the thornic wood, 

Which by gods afirtance and your prowefie. 

Shall with ourswordes ere night, be cicanecut downe. 

; .Q^ee.LordSjKnightcSvand Gcntlcmcn,whacl Ihould fay. 
My teares gainfay : for as you fec,I drinkc 
The water of mine cics.Thcn no more but this, 

Hcmk your king is prifoncr in the Tower, 

His land and all our friends arc quite diftrefi, 

And yonder Hands the Wolfe that makes all this. 

Then on Gods name, Lords togedier ccic. Saint George* 
^ILSdXnttfeorgefovLarjcaJier, 

Alar mes to dh.e^ ^atMile, Y crh^jUcs.i then, t he Chambers he dife bar- 
ged, T ben enter the Kwg,Cla, Glo and d:e reft ^an cl mnk§ ck 

- great ftjoHt^mdirie;F<irTerk^ for Toyke: an4thm 

. the Qr^epe. is tah^n^ ihe 'Trwee^O xfhrd, ■■ ■- ;; 

Sum* then enter all we. ' 

H. 






*Tht Trdgedit pf tich^rdD^cf 

^^/Xo hecre a period oftumulroousbroiles, ' 

Away wich Oxford.to Hatnes Caftic itraighc. 

For Sfmr?jerfet:,off With his guilcic head: 

Away,I will not heare them fpeake. 

O.V. for my part lie nouroubk thee with wordcs!! 

r xt Tf /I . SxttOx'brl 

Som.^OT J,but ftoope with patience to my death, 

SxitSommtrfit 

Ed Now c^»v^4^/hatfatisfadion canfl thou make. 

For (lirring vy my 1 ubicds to rebellion^ 

T^r/we.Speakc like a fubitil, j-Koiid ambitious Tork^^ 
Suppole that 1 am now my fathers mouth, 

Refignc thy chairc: and where 1 aand,knedc thou, 

Whilert 1 propolc the ielte fame woords to thee. 

Which traauour thou wouldll haue me anfvvare to, 

^^ee.Oh that thy father had biafo relolu^’d. 

6'/(£?. That you might fiillhaiie kept your petticoate, 

Aiid ncre haue ftolne the breech trom Lancafter, 

I'rince, Let zy£fip fable in a winters night, 

His currifli Riddics fortes uot wdih this place. 

heauen, brat lie plague you for that word, 
thou waft borne to be a plague to men, 

^loSox Gods lake take away this capeiue fcold. 
iVwcc.Nay take away this fcolding Crooktbacke rather# 
i:^»Peacc wilfull boy, or 1 will tame your tongue, . 
^/?2«Vntutercd Lad, thou art to malapert. 

Prince, 1 know my duticjyoii arc all vndutifull, 

Lalciuious £dward,ziid thou pcriiir’d ^eorge. 

And thou milhapen tell you all, 

1 am your better, traitours as you be. 

<f^.Take that, the Jightnes ofthis rayler heere* 

^ce.Oh kill me too. 

Marne and ftialL (die. 

£d Hold %ichard, hold, for wehaue done to much alrca 
Glo. Why fliould fhc liuc to jfill the worldc with words. 

What doth /he fwoundfmakc nicancs for her rccoue* 
Glo.(^laYence,^cxc\i\'Q me to the King my brother, (ric. 
I mult to London, on a icrious matter^ 

£cc 




I.,: 
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dni Htnrtc 

E,eyo«comcthcrc,youfl,aIll««em^^^ 

Ck About what, pretheetdln 

g/p.Thc Tower man,thc Tower, Ue 

Quttnt. Ah fpeake to thy Mother boy, 

Ah thou canft not fpeake, ... 

Traitours,Tyrants,bIouddic Homicides. , 

They that iJbd f ’ 

For he was a man.thts in refpea a ch.Wc, 

And men nere fpend their furie on a childe 
Whats worfe then cirant, that 1 miy 
You hade no children Deuells , if you had. 

The thought of them, would then haue Ifopt your ra^e. 
But ifyou eucr hope to haue a lonne, 

Looke in his youth to haue him fo cut oit,. 

As traitours you haue done this fweet young Prince. 

JEiiAway.audbearcherhencc, i,„phere 

^«e.'’.Nav,nere beare me hence, difpatch me here, 
He^lhcath thy fword,Ilc pardon thee ray death. 

Wilt thou not/* 

Then C4iT^//c^,do thou do it, t r 

CkBy heauen I would not do thee fo much calc. 

O itee.Good Clarence do, (A'cet Ckcwcc kill me too. 
A».Didft not thou heare me fweare I wouldnot do it. 
^«.I,but thou vfc II to forfweare thy felfc, 

Twas finne beforc.but now tis charitie. 

Wheres the DincUs butcherf hard fauourd "P^hard^ 
P^hdrd where art thou? ^ 

He is not hcere,Murder is his almcs deed, 

Petitioners forbloud,henereput backe. 

Away I faie,and take her hence per force. 
j^<?r.So come to you and yours,as to this 

Edvc.CkrencetwhiidwsGlo^er gone.^ 

ClaM^rnc my Lord to London, as 1 gcftc, 
Tomakca bloudie fu pper in the Tower. 

^^.He is fuddainc,ifa thing come in his head. 
Welljdifchargc the common Sou Idlers with pay, 

H 






And 







oj Rjch'ardU , of 

And thai)kcs,aiid now let vs towardcs London 

i o ice our gentle Quecnc how /he noth fare 

}-or by this(lhope)uiehath a Sonnefor vs. * 

Exeunt 0mm, 

r f f '« the TcSXcr. 

Haiie now the latall obieft in mine eve, ’ 

U here my poore young was ].mde, was eaught and 

9-'^.VVnywhatalooIevvasthacofC«^^^^ 

1 hat taught his lonne the office ofa Birde 

A^yet tor all tliat.the poore Fowie was drownc. 

Hen I Dedalm,my poore fonne Icarus, 
i hy t«ber d/«w,that denide ourcourfc, 

ihy brother £nW, ,^cSanne that fearde his wing 
And thou the cnuiousGulfc that fwallo wed him. ^ 

Uji octter can my brctl abide thy daggers poy'nt, ' " 

1 hen can mine earcs that tragikehihoric. 

6/e. .Why, doff thou thinke I ain an executioner? ' 

Ac;/. AperiecUter lamrurethou art: 
AncUfinurdciinglnnocentcsbeexccudons, 

i nen L fcnovV thou art an ^ccutioncn 

Thy ionne I kildeforhisprefumpcion. 

/:tc;; Had« thou bin kiide when firft thou didfi prcfuhie, 
pouhadnnot hudetdkllafbnncofmine; ■ V-../- 
Aiki tlius 1 prophcficof.thce; 

That many a Widdo w fer her Husbands'death, 

Aiui many an Infants' water flandingeyd, ” 

vv’iddowcs tor their husbandcs, children for theirfathers, 

onall curie the time that cuer. thou vvert borne. 



v*.**'' vvcii oorii 

X ,^-^vic fhrifo at thy birth; an cuiJI fighe* 



The 






TorkCy eme tkjlxt^. 

The night-Crow cride^abodiiJg lucklcffe tunc. 

Dogges houlde,and hidious tdnipelWs’ftooke downe trees, 
The rookt her oh the Chimnies top, 

Andchatrering Picsindilmall difcordiimg, 

Thy mother fdc more then a mothers painc. 

And yet brought foorthlcffe then a mothers hope; , ^ 

To wit, an vndigell created iumpe. 

Not like the fruice of Tuch a goodly tree; 

Tecdi hadll diou in thy head when thou waft borne, 

To fignifie thou camlt to bite the worlde: 

And if the reft be true that 1 haiie heard, 

Thou camft into the world ^ v ^ieflabsbim: 

Glo. Die Prophet in thy fpcach,IIe licarc no more. 

For this, amongli the reft, was J ordainde, 

1 and lor much more flaugbter^fter this, , 

O God forgiiie my finncs,and pardon thee* He 

gio. What/ will the afpyring blood of Luncafier 
Sinke into the gl:ouiid?I had thought it would haue mounted 
See how my fwprd weepes foj the poore Kings death. 

Now mayfuchpurplcte'arcsbealwaycsflrcd, ‘ 

Forfuch as feeke the downefall bfour houfe, , 

If any fparke of life reiiialHc in tilde, ■ ’ 

SmbbehitH'iigairre, 

Downe,dov\ne to hell, and fay I fenc thee tf.ichc'r. 

• I that haue neither pittie,Ioue,nor fenrc: 

Indeed twas true that Hmie tolde mq of. 

For 1 haue often heard my hiother fay, , 

• That! came into tfcvydrlde with mylc^^^ 

And had I not rcafon thinke you to makVhaft'c, ' ' 

And feeke their ruincs that vftirpt oun-jghes? 

The women wepc,'andthc Midwife cridc* 

O Icfus^leflc vs, he is bbrnc with teeth. 

And fo I was indeed^: ;yyh1ch' pi ajively fignifi de, 

That 1 fbould fnarle’ and bite, arid play line cloggc. " 

Then lince Hcauen hath made my body lb, ^ 

Let Hell make crookC 

^ h^di^athcr; lamiikc ndfkthcr. ' : 

r no brother; 1 am like no brothers. 

I'IS' And 






f ind this word which graybcardcs icarmc diuine« 

e refidcnt in men like one another, 
dAnd not in me; lam my felfc alone. 
v^rence beware, thou keptft me from the light: 
piBut I will fort a pitchic day for thee.. 

For I will buz abroad fuch prophefies^ 

As Edward (hall be fearcfulll of his life : 

And then to purge his fcare,Ile be thy death. 

He?7rie and his tonne are gone, thou Clarence next. 

And by one and one, I will difpatch the reft^ 

^ Counting my felfc but bad, till I be beft. 
lie dragge thy body in another roomc, 

And^fiumph Henry in thy day of doome. 

Sxit* 



Enter King Ed^^ard, Qjieene Elizabetio, and a Nnrfi 
with tbeyon>ig Prince, and Clarence,and 
Ha n inges,and'others, 

EdW,Oncc more w'c fit in Englandcsroyall throne, 
Repurchafdc with the blood of enemies. 

What valiant foe-men like to A'^mmes come, 

Hauc we mow’d downcin tops of all their pridef 
Three Dukes of SHmme}^t»t\\xtc foldc renowmd. 

For bardic and vndoubted champions. 

T W’o Cliffords iiis the father and the fonne: 

And two T^^orthamberlandsitwo brauermen 
Ncre rpord their courfers at the trumpets found* 

Wth them the two rough Bcncs^iV<itrmck,e & Montagtie^ 
7’bat in their chaines fettered the kingly Lion, 

And made the forreft tremble w^en they roard: 

Thus hauc we fw'cpt fufpitionfrom our fcatej 
And made our footcfioolc offccuriitie. 

Corric hither and let me kiflfc my Boy, 

Young Ned, for thee, thine Vnclcs and my fclfe, 

Haue in our Armours watcht the Winters night, 
Alartcht all a foote in Summers fcalding heat. 



. \ 
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XcrktyPfftinefjrtetheJtxt. 

thou mi-’hta repoffefTc the crowne in peace, 
c 1 am not lookton in the worlde. 

And that 1 loue the frujte whence thou fpraogft, 

Wtneife the louing kifle ^ 

To fay the tructh, fo ludM kili his MaiOe . 

And lo hccridc, All haile; and meant harme. 

^ Edward. Now am I feated as njV loule dc ightes, 

Eaaard her father to the king of Frounce, 

Hath paund the Cyffls and lerufilem^ 

And hither haue they (cntitforhcrranromc. 

Sdw. Away with her, and waft her hence to Frannce. 

And now what rcftcs,but that wc (pend the time. 

With ftately triumphcs,and mirthfull comicke Ihewcs, 

Such as befits the plcafurcs of the Court, 

Sound Drummesand Trumpccstfarcwcll to fowcr annoy, 

For here 1 hopc,bcgins our lafting ioy, 

ExeantomneSf 
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